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The  Toronto  Gay  Alliance  Toward  E- 
quality  (GATE)  has  announced  its 
intention  to  campaign  for  the  rein- 
statement of  John  Damien,  the  Stew- 
ard Representing  the  Ontario  Racing 
Commission  who  has  been  fired  for 
being  a  homosexual.  The  announcement 
was  made  at  a  press  conference  given 
by  Damien  in  the  office  of  civil 
rights  lawyer  Harry  Kopyto. 

GATE  spokesman  Terry  Phillips  call- 
ed the  firing  "an  unjustifiable  and 
clear-cut  case  of  discrimination". 
It  was  doubly  outrageous,  he  said, 
because  of  the  involvement  of  an  On- 
tario Government  Ministry  in  the  dis- 
missal. 

Mr  Damien  has  been  employed  for 
the  past  five  years  by  the  Ontario 
Racing  Commission,  an  independent  a- 
gency  of  the  Ontario  Government;  his 
salary  was  paid  by  the  Ministry  of 
Consumer  and  Commerical  Relations, 
the  ministry  in  charge  of  the  Racing 
Commission. 

Mr  Damien  was  informed  of  his  dis- 
missal by  Mr  P  C  Williams,  Director 
of  Personnel  for  the  Ministry.  When 
pressed  to  provide  a  reason  for  the 
firing,  Mr  Williams  admitted  that  it 
was  because  of  Mr  Damien' s  sexual  o- 
rientation,  adding  "The  Ontario  Joc- 
key Club  doesn't  want  John  Damien  as 
a  Steward".  Mr  Damien  refused  an  of- 
fer of  $1700  in  return  for  signing  a 
"letter  of  resignation'.  Instead,  he 
took  his  case  to  GATE,  which  agreed 
to  defend  his  employment  rights. 

Spokespersons  for  GATE  pointed  out 
that  "no  matter  how  they  try  to  pre- 


sent it,  it  is  clear  that  John  Dami- 
en was  fired  solely  because  he  is 
gay". 

Mr  Damien 's  twenty  years'  experi- 
ence in  thoroughbred  racing  include 
five  as  an  official  of  the  Ontario 
Jockey  Club,  and  ten  as  a  trainer 
and  jockey  at  Stafford  Farms.  In  his 
ten  years  as  a  racing  official,  he 
has  established  an  unchallengeable 
record  of  competence  and  impartial- 
ity. In  his  capacity  as  Commission 
Steward,  Mr  Damien  held  the  top  job 
in  racing;  all  racing  officials  and 
even  track  mamagement  reported  to 
him.  Because  of  his  performance  re- 
cord, the  Ontario  Jockey  Club  had 
him  appointed  to  the  highest  judge- 
ment position  in  racing. 

Yet  despite  Damien's  record,  he 
was  given  one  day's  notice  and  told 
that  his  sexuality  gave  racing  a 
"bad  name",  that  he  was  subject  to 
"blackmail",  that  he  was  liable  to 
be  "influenced"  in  his  judgements  by 
sexual  considerations.  Not  a  shred 
of  evidence  of  any  previous  impro- 
priety was  offered  to  substantiate 
these  charges. 

"That's  what  some  people  believe 
about  homosexuals,"  commented  Mr 
Phillips,  "but  as  in  this  case, 
there  is  no  evidence  to  support  it, 
it  is  only  a  rationale  for  prejud- 
ice". He  pointed  out  that  govern- 
ments themselves  create  the  climate 
for  blackmail  by  unfairly  stigmatiz- 
ing homosexuals,  as  in  the  1969  Re- 
port of  the  Royal  Commission  on  Se- 
curity, which  argued  against  allow- 
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ing  gay  men  and  women  into  high- 
security  careers  because  of  their 
"susceptibility  to  blackmail".  The 
GATE  spokesperson  commented  that 
"it's  a  classic  case  of  committing 
the  crime  and  blaming  the  victim". 
He  pointed  out  that  blackmail  was 
unlikely  in  Mr  Damien's  case  since, 
although  not  making  an  issue  of  his 
sexuality,  he  had  not  denied  it  ei- 
ther, and  it  was  known  to  his  col- 
leagues. "Any  possibility  of  black- 
mail disappeared  when  John  Damien 
said  to  P  C  Williams:  "You're  firing 
me  because  I  am  a  homosexual". 

The  GATE  spokesman  denounced  the 
implications  of  the  second  rationale, 
that  Damien  would  be  "influenced"  by 
sexual  considerations  in  judging 
male  jockeys.  He  pointed  out  that 
this  excluded  the  possibility  of  fe- 
male jockeys  being  judged  impartial- 
ly by  the  traditionally  male  racing 
stewards.  "And  is  a  judge  in  a  court 
of  law  also  incapable  of  adjudicat- 
ing the  case  of  an  attractive  women? 
Where  does  it  all  end?"  wondered  the 
GATE  spokesman.  "It  all  points  to  a 
refusal  to  judge  homosexuals  by  the 
professional  criteria  which  arc  ap- 
plied to  heterosexuals — which  means 
we  are  treated  as  inferior  beings". 
GATE  concluded  by  reiterating  its 
demand  for  the  inclusion  of  the  cate- 
gory "sexual  orientation"  among  the 
forms  of  discrimination  outlawed  by 
the  Ontario  Human  Rights  Code,  and 
for  the  placing  of  a  gay  representa- 
tive on  the  Human  Rights  Commission. 
GATE  also  called  for  a  commission  of 
enquiry  into  the  Damien  firing,  and 
into  the  status  of  gay  people  work- 
ing in  jobs  under  Ontario  government 
jurisdiction. 

Lawyer  Kopyto  said  that  he  is  pre- 
paring a  brief  for  presentation  to 
the  Ontario  Human  Rights  Commission 
which  will  argue  that  the  Commis- 
sion's interpretation  of  the  term 
'sex'  has  been  too  narrow  and  that 
the  prohibition  against  discrimina- 
tion on  the  basis  of  sex  must  be  un- 
derstood to  include  protection  for 
gay  people. 

Kopyto  also  indicated  that  a  de- 
fence fund  would  be  set  up  to  fight 
the  case  in  the  courts. 

GATE  stressed  its  resolve  to  cam- 
paign until  John  Damien  was  reinstat- 
ed by  the  Racing  Commission. 


■  THE    BOttY   POLITIC 


editorial 

Clean  up  the  Act! 

Ever  since  its  birth  the  gay  movement  has  consistently 
put  forward  the  demand  that  all  references  to  sexuality 
be  dropped  from  the  Immigration  Act.  The  provisions  of 
the  Act  which  prohibit  gay  people  from  entering  Canada 
have  been  a  continuing  insult  to  all  of  us  and  a  real 
hardship  for  some.  The  struggle  to  force  a  change  in 
the  Act  reached  new  heights  last  fall  when  immigration 
officers  in  Niagara  Falls  made  the  mistake  of  turning 
back  a  gay  activist  at  the  border.  Actions  by  Toronto 
GATE  and  Gays  Ottawa  produced  a  series  of  public  em- 
barassments  for  immigration  officials  and  succeeded  in 
wringing  a  well-publicised  statement  from  Immigration 
Minister  Robert  Andras  that  he  would  like  to  see  the 
offending  portions  of  the  Immigration  Act  repealed. 
Andras  advised  patience,  hinting  that  the  long  overdue 
green  paper  on  immigration  would  show  movement  in  this 
direction. 

Well,  the  famous  green  paper  is  here  at  last  and  what  a 
monument  to  bureaucratic  cowardice  it  is!  In  its  anxiety 
to  avoid  anything  which  might  be  mistaken  for  a  policy 
— or  even  a  straightforward  statement — the  Ministry  of 
Manpower  and  Immigration  has  served  up  a  four-volume 
compendium  of  platitudinous  alternatives  which  would 
leave  Ann  Landers  or  the  editors  of  The  Toronto  Star 
screaming  for  more.  Incredibly,  the  closest  the  paper 
comes  to  the  subject  of  gay  immigration  is  to  suggest 
timidly  that  the  part  of  the  Immigration  Act  which  e- 
numeTates  prohibited  classes  of  persons  fincluding 
gays)  may   be  outdated  in  certain  areas.  And — we  almost 
forgot — the  authors  bravely  characterise  'homosexuals' 
as  being  'anomalous'  among  the  classes  of  prohibited 
persons. 

Have  the  Ministry's  officials  so  lost  touch  with  real- 
ity that  they  can  imagine  that  this  merest  whiff  of  a 
promise  of  change  for  the  better  will  anesthetise  gay 
people  during  the  projected  year- long  debate  on  immi- 
gration? Or  have  they  devised  this  carefully  ambiguous 
approach  so  that,  during  the  distracting  uproar  over 
the  racist  tenor  of  the  green  paper,  they  can  toss  us 
this  scrap  under  the  table,  thereby  earning  our  'gra- 
titude' without  alienating  the  affections  of  gay-hating 
bigots? 

If  so,  then  they  badly  mistake  the  times.  Of  course,  as 
with  the  Omnibus  Bill  in  1968,  our  enemies  will  sooner 
or  later  seize  upon  the  gay  issue  for  all  the  prejudice- 
pandering  sensationalism  they  can  suck  out  of  it.  But 
this  is  not  1968  all  over  again;  this  time  gay  people 
are  organised,  we  are  ready,  and  we  will  speak  out  a- 
gainst  our  enemies  on  our  own  behalf. 
We  must  speak  out.  We  cannot  allow  the  Trudeau  govern- 
ment to  use  any  favourable  changes  it  may  make  in  the 
Immigration  Act  to  refurbish  its  threadbare  liberal 
window-dressing.  These  changes,  when  they  come,  will  be 
no  gracious  gift  from  above.  They  will  come  because  we 
gay  people  have  forced  them  by  our   letter-writing,  our 
petitioning,  our   demonstrating,  our   picketing,  and  our 
marching  year  after  year.  Any  changes  in  the  Act  will 
be  our   victory. 

More  important,  we  must  speak  out  in  order  to  ensure 
that  the  gay  issue  will  be  an  integral  part  of  the  pub- 
lic debate  around  immigration.  What  is  given  in  ignor- 
ance can  in  ignorance  be  taken  away.  The  public  must  be 
told  about  the  changes  which  we  are  demanding  and  must 
be  shown  that  such  changes  are  necessary  and  just.  We 
will  find  no  security  in  the  repeal  of  the  unjust  sec- 
tions of  the  Immigration  Act  if  it  is  not  generally 
understood  that  they  are   unjust.  If  they  are  not  seen 
to  be  unjust,  there  will  always  be  the  danger  that  they 
or  their  like  will  return. 

For  these  reasons,  we  must  seize  every  opportunity  dur- 
ing the  next  year  to  inject  our  demands  into  the  immi- 
gration debate.  Here  self-interest  and  democratic  duty 
coincide;  they  dictate  that  we  demand  our  rights--all 
our  rights--and  accept  nothing  less. 
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i  Tho  Body   Poll! 


Kurt  Hiller  (1885-1972)  was  a  leader  of  the  Scientific 
&  Humanitarian  Committee,  a  German  gay  rights  organisa- 
tion whose  appearance  in  1897  marked  the  birth  of  the 
gay  liberation  moven&nt.  A  pacifist  and  women's  rights 
advocate,  Hiller  was  obviously  not  opposed  to  alliances 
between  the  gay  struggle  and  other  forces  for  social 
progress.  But  he  warned  gays  against  relying  on  liberal 
'friends '  for  their  rights  and  saw  that  autonomous  gay 
organisation  was  a  prerequisite  to  gay  liberation.  "In 
the  final  analysis",  he  said,  "justice  for  you  will  be 
the  fruit  only  of  your  own  efforts". 


"THE   LIBERATION  OF   HOMOSEXUALS   CAN  ONLY   BE   THE   WORK  OF   HOMOSEXUALS   THEMSELVES"    --    KURT   HILLER,    1921 
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Cross 
and  double-cross 


I've  jus 
of  Nov/Dec  '74  titled 
and  the  Church".   TBP 
good  newspaper;  it  is  intel- 
ligent,  committed,  and  only 
a  little  repetitive,  which 
is  remarkable,   considering 
the  obstinacy  of  the  social 
institutions  which  you  so 
nobly  attack. 

I  give  first  prize  to  Ger- 
ald Hannon  who  is  so  consis- 
tently bright  and  witty,  and 
has  such  style.  I  can  hardly 
wait  to  read  the  avalanche 
of  letters  you'll  get  from 
people  who've  read  his  arti- 
cle "Was  Christ  a  Cocksuck- 
er?"  and  are  sitting  up  all 
night  in  frenzies  of  fury 
and  hatred. 

.  The  neo-christians  will 
write  drippy  notes  about  how 
"it's  not  Christianity  that 
is  bad;  it's  the  people  who 
have  practised  it  for  the 
last  2000  years".  The  clergy 
will  threaten  law  suits;  and 
all  the  apolitical  types 
will  say  you're  just  trying 
to  get  attention,  then  go 
back  to  that  great  new  book 
about  house  plants. 

Thank  God  (excuse  the  re- 
ference) you've  stopped  tak- 
ing ads  from  the  Carriage 


read  your  issue   House.  It's  too  bad  you  did- 
''Gays  n't  get  the  pleasure  of  re- 
s  a  fusing  Peter  Maloney's  trade 
before  he  betrayed  the  com- 
munity once  again. 

By-  the  way,  who  is  this 
person  R.  Lee?  I  do  hope  he 
puts  "Easy  Pieces  Inc."  to 
the  test  so  that  they  with- 
draw their  tiresome  sexist 
ad. 

My  heart  goes  out  to  Pat 
Murphy  for  sneering  and  go- 
ing to  jail  rather  than  say- 
ing "uncle"  to  the  law. 

Anyway,  may  you  be  eter- 
nally "zapped"  as  "Gay  busi- 
ness and  the  gay  church 

get  together"  on  this  issue. 
How  long  will  it- be  before 
the  Club  Steambaths  install 
confessionals  just  outside 
the  orgy  room,  and  the  at- 
tendants all  wear  kicky  cru- 
cifix coke  spoons  from  "Easy 
Pieces  Inc."  It  is  not  too 
difficult  to  see  that  in- 
vestments and  vestments  fear 
the  truth,  because  it  means 
their  destruction. 

I  hope  you  all  land  in 
Jail  " 


have  sinned 


(Ed.   note  -  with  his   letter,  says  that 

I/'wSZ/m11??    a     °°P.y  and  con,e     short  of"  th;Tlory 

of    The  Gay  Blade",   an  anti-  of  God                                            Y 

gay  pamphlet     published  by  a  However,     the 


fundamentalist  religious  or- 
ganisation called  "Christ  is 
the  Answer  Inc. ") 


God  loves  homosexuals  same 
as  all   people;   for  the   Bible    Terry  Hutchi 

Toronto 


Bible  also 
says  that  homosexuality 
sin  (see  Romans  1:27,   and 
Lev.  18:22). 

I  will  be  praying. 


ngs 


Sex,  sin  and  St.  Paul 


i 


Yours  with 
(and  love) 
William  Mitchell 

Toronto 


great  flourish, 


Confused,  but  no  conflict 


It  has  taken  me  a  while  to  lonely  and  oppressed,  whose 
decide  how  to  phrase  this  sex  lives  consist  of  sad  en- 
ter, since  after  reading  counters  soured  by  shame  and 
guilt.   Look  at  the  gays  who 


your  editorial  on  the  Metro 
politan  Community  Church,  I 
was  more  confused  than  vexed 
I  have  been  a  member  of 
the  MCC  since  it  came  to  Ot- 
tawa a  few  months  ago.  Slow- 
ly but  steadily,  I  am  learn- 
ing through  the  church  to 
stop  hating  myself  for  being 
gay,  and  to  love  myself  as 
God  loves  me. 

Among  other  things,  I  have 
come  to  realise  more  than  e- 
ver  that  sex  is  a  beautiful 
creation  of  God,  and  that  we 
owe  God  thanks  for  having 
given  us  sexuality.  You  can 
understand,  then,  that  I  was 
a  little  confused  when  you 
called  Christianity  anti-se- 
xual . 

Your  article  also  seemed 


ree  with  the  BP  in  its 
reference  to  the  Rev.  Wolfe, 
You  need  the  publicity,  minister  of  the  MCC  church, 
as  a  man  standing  with  one 
foot  in  gay  liberation  and 
the  other  in  the  Christian 
faith.  And  I,  along  with  se- 
veral ministers  I  have  known 
in  the  past,  have  said  we 
should  "toss  St.  Paul  over- 
board completely1.' 

A  short  time  ago. 
ceived  a  telephone  call  from 
Montreal,  Que. 
had  read  my  letter  in  the 
Nov/Dec  1974. 


want  to  reach  out  to  God  but 
are  afraid,  because  they 
think  God  hates  them. 

It  occurs  to  me  that  you 
perhaps  wrote  the  editorial 
without  really  understanding 
what  the  MCC  is  about.  When 
you  talk  about  Christianity, 
you  are  perhaps  thinking  ab- 
out the  religions  you  knew 
as  children,  about  the  chur- 
ches your  parents  took  you 
or  dragged  you  to,  when  you" 
were  younger.  Perhaps  this 
accounts  for  your  strange 
notion  that  Christian  belief 
and  gay  liberation  are  cont- 
radictory. I,  certainly  don't 
feel  a  conflict  within  me. 

Be  fair,  people.  Find  out 
more  about  the  MCC,  about 


er.  The  Garden  of  Eden,  the 
Ark,  the  Gate  of  the  Tempi 
the  oval  windows  in  the 
church  are  symbols  of  the 
yoni.  The  obelisk,  the  cone. 
the  candle,  the  Sacred 
Spear,  the  cupolas,  the  mon- 
oliths, the  church  spire, 
the  campanile,  the  May  Pole 
as  used  in  some  parts  of  our 
world  are  symbolic  of  the 

re_  erect  phallus. 

™m   Modem  authors  are  prone 

;L  "i  bp  ,to  JudSe  the  pagan  standards 

their  own,  and  wallow  in 

find  vuLaritv  ^tf,.."^""'— ^ 
-.1.    c  ,    ,     vulgarity.    [he   t  leusiman 

the  references  to  the  love  Mysteries,   the 
of  Jonathon  and  David.  For  all  the 
the    benefit  of   all  your  cieties 
readers  I  should  say  that 
Jonathon   must  have 
David  when 
his  father's  flocks.  It 


greatest  of 
ancient  Secret  So- 
established  one  of 
the  highest  known  standards 
known  of  morality  and  ethics;   and 
was  tending  those  criticizing  their  use 
-  phallic  symbols  should 

Ih^iiJSI0Wn  V^  P°nder   the   trenchant  words 

shepherds   were   away  from  0f  King  Edward  III:  "lion- 
home  for  many  weeks.   It  is  soit  quj 
also  known  that  some  of  the 

shepherds  used  the^ sheep  to  Rev  L  u     ivillett 
relieve   their  sexual  ten-  London,"  Ontario 
s ions . 

The  bible  references  are 
from  the  Authorized  version; 
1  Samuel  ch.  18,  v,  1-S;  1 
Sam.  ch.  20,  v.  30;   2  Sam. 


al  y  pense." 


ch.  1, 


26. 


Stars 
are  bitches 


to 

is  not  relevant  to  the  real 
world  "in  which  people  live, 
die,  suffer  and  torment."  If 
you  want  just  one  example  of 
the  relevance  of  the  Chris- 
tian message  to  today's  wor- 
ld,  look  at  the  gay  scene. 

Look  at  the  gays  who  tear  any  bible-thuraping^bigot" 
down  other  gays  because  they 
really  hate  themselves.  Look 


imply  that  Christianity  what  we  believe,  and  what  we 
are  doing  in  the  gay  commun- 
ity, then  see  if  your  opin- 
ion is  the  same.  As  it  is, 
you  are  really  saying  that 
you  can't  be  gay  and  Christ- 
ian too,  which  is  what  I'd 
expect  from  the  Pope  or  from 


The  old  testament  is  full 
of  references  to  sex.  The 
Song  of  Solomon  is  interpre- 
ted by  the  moralists  to  mean 
an  ode  to  the  church.  Brief- 
ly, the  yoni  and  phallus  hard'to'deal"  with  Vstax  - 
were  worshipped  by       nearly  they're  so  bitchy' 

peoples  as  ap-  T  plan  t0  do  a  story  on 
you  and  the  Star  in  my  »18. 
Keep  up  the  fine  work. 


Congratulations  on  "16  and 
especially  on  the  special 
supplement  about  the  Star 
which  arrived  with  it 


A  Gay  Christian 


at  the  gays  who  walk  alone, 


Ottawa 


all  ancient 

propriate  symbols  of  God's, 
creative  power.  The  Chris- 
tian bible  is  but  a   few 
thousand  years  old;  the  pa-  STH  (Straight  to  Hell) 
gan  literature  is  much  old-  New  Y«rk  City 
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T!^TS.r0nt°    Sch0°l    f°r  MCT1  '«.I««d.    literal 

2419a  Yongc  484-9712  «tting 

•Counsellors  .1!   have  successful  acade-ic 
and  business  backgrounds 
•Certificate  courses:   wide  variety  of  subjects 
individual  tuition 

•Goal  achievement  using  »odem  techniques 


''WILL   DO  TOUR   PERSONAL    IN-DEPTH   HOROSCOPE. 
Jj*^     BIRTH   CHARTS   FOR  GAYS   A   SPECIALTY. 

531-7666  or  write  T.    Cook 

225  Albany  Ave. 
TORONTO,    M5R   3C7 


»9s8,C!SeJofO^ 


Metropolitan  Community  Church  of  Toronto 


Worship  Services 

\  Sundays   at   8  p.S). 
■I  Holy  Trinity  Church 
//  10  Trinity  Square 


Trinity  Square 
Toronto 

364-9799 


Teaching  God's  Low  for  You 


Spice  of  Life 

a-  rycar  resta.u.ra*)t 

aper>  arfter  \)Owr» 

spicy  Mexicw)  -faad  — 
erjchila-da-i  6  ta-ca,s 

fa.lft.-fek, 
artjclettca,  currie* 
»ta&rryri$  hyW'Y^s-dc  >«up*,  -fre^h  >&.W?, 
axcitir^  apej)-fa^;e  5A*)d\a/icV)e£ 
830  V<9o6£  -  ju#t  riorth  if  Btoflp 


peppery 


BEACH  AREA 


haircuthng 
formen 


Let  us  cut 
your  hair  the 
way  you  want 


2218  QUEEN  STREET  EAST.  TORONTO 


ANDROGYNY 
BOOKSHOP 

I      I    T~*\          Non-sexist  children's  books 
LI    LA        Gay    &     Feminist    lit 
1217  Crescent     MONTREAL,   Que.   H3G   2B1 
SM-2131 


inside  cut — 

Gay  oppression  is  ubiquitous,  multi-aided  and  often  dif- 

<tcult   to  describe.     And  yet,    if  w  don't   tow  how  and 

Why  wan  oppressed,    there's  not  much  point  in  talking 

about  "Itberation". 

Inside  Out  ie  a  column  of  basia  observations  vhich  arm 

essential   to  self-understanding   —  and  therefore  self- 

liberation.  s 

Coming  out  ~  accepting,   and  the*  revealing,   one's  ho- 

wsexux^ty 

-onth,   on  caning  out... 

Self-acceptance  is  a  major  part  of  growing  up.  For  the 
homosexually  oriented  person,  there  is  the  added  hurdle 
of  overcoming  myths  and  misconceptions  and  accepting 
oneself  as  a  valid,  worthwhile  human  being.   Local  gay 
liberation  groups  can  often  assist  in  this  process  be- 
cause the  members  understand  the  problems  and  hassles 
of  coming  out. 

Coming  out  is  different  for  every  individual;  there 
are  no  rules  or  'how  to1  manuals  to  follow  in  order  to 
become  a  well  adjusted  person.   It  is  helpful  to  know 
that  gay  people  can  and  do  lead  productive  lives. 

Homosexually  oriented  people  may  wish  to  tell  their  pa- 
rents about  their  sexuality  for  a  number  of  reasons: 
if  they  are  happy  with  their  sexual  orientation,  they 
really  won't  want  to  hide  or  to  continue  to  live  a  life 
of  half  truths.  They  may  be  afraid  that  their  parents 
will  accidentally  find  out  from  some  source  other  than 
themselves.  They  may  have  someone  they  love  and  wish  to 
share  this  happiness  with  their  parents. 

Telling  one's  parents  requires  some  forethought  and 
planning  and  must  include  educating  them  about  homosex- 
uality. Abruptly  confronting  them  with  the  facts  more 
often  than  not  will  assure  the  individual  of  a  negative 
response.  It  is  much  wiser  to  introduce  the  topic  to 
one's  parents  by  including  it  in  everyday  conversation 
and  offering  good  books  on  the  subject  for  their  read- 
ing. Having  accepted  one's  own  sexuality  usually  makes 
it  easier  for  parents  to  accept  and  adjust  to  it.  If 
their  child  seems  happy  and  contented  with  her/his  sex- 
ual orientation,  there  will  be  less  reason  for  them  to 
become  anxious  about  the  well-being  of  their  daughter 
or  son. 

How  does  one  deal  with  parents'  responses  to  the  fact 
that  they  have  a  homosexual  daughter  or  son?  There  is 
the  possibility  that  they  will  be  very  accepting  of  the 
fact  and  happy  that  their  child  is  comfortable  in  her/ 
his  sexual  orientation.  If  parents  are  very  upset  and/ 
or  angry,  then  their  child  has  some  more  educating  to 
do.  Even  if  this  is  the  response,  the  individual  is  at 
least  now  free  to  carry  on  her/his  sexual  life  without 
deceit  and  lies.  Questions  which  in  the  past  have  as- 
sumed heterosexuality  may  no  longer  come  up  and  be  an 
embarassment,  and  if  they  do  the  person  can  now  respond 
to  them  honestly.  Once  parents  know,  one  can  be  much 
more  open  with  them  about  friends  and  interests.  Hope- 
fully parents'  attitudes  about  homosexuality  may 
change . 

If  the  parents  are  accepting  of  their  sexuality,  the 
homosexually  oriented  person  may  be  able  to  answer  a 
lot  of  the  questions  that  parents  may  have  and  may  be 
able  to  deal  with  a  lot  of-their  anxieties.  Follow-up 
education  is  as  important  as  the  actual  fact  of  tell- 
ing them.  There  are  a  number  of  good  books  available 
for  reading.  Host  Gay  Liberation  Movements  are  willing 
to  talk  with  parents  or  suggest  good  people  in  the  area 
who  may  be  of  assistance  to  them. 

Before  telling  one's  parents  that  one  is  homosexually 
oriented,  it  would  be  a  very  good  idea  to  read  Wein- 
berg's Society  and  the  Healthy  Homosexual,    and  Fisher's 
The  Gay  Mystique.     These  books  contain  chapters  which 
may  help. 


From   The  Operation  Socrates  Handbook  by  Dennis  Findlay 
and  six  others. 
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Toronto  gays  join  immigration  fight 


igration  becomes 

I  ibled   in  the 

Mens   Fcbruiry   3  by   Tn- 

Itci   to  *ay  people,   lump- 
inc  them  together  with    ■ 

.In   one   other 

■  n  Paper  icknowli  dgc  i 

rhat  i 


<•  prei 


■ 


■i.      Mai  tonal    Ca] 
I     Ottawa  Poll 

Tical    Action  Gmuittce   head   Ron  Da] 

M.   "in   insult1.    Up  adt 

l'J  :    "Ai    far    as  gays  s__    _ 
the  Green  Paper   is   simply  a 

Reaction  elsewhere  m  the  coimtr) 
Was    Mtually   negative.    Vancouver  Gay 
e  Toward  Equality  chairperson 
d   that    the  Green 
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CLEAN  UP  THE  ACT 

editorial  page 

BIGHTS  SUPPORT  MADE  PUBLIC 

GAT  DEPORTEE 
page  7 

Papcr^s   silence  on  the   ant ihomosexu- 
nl    provisions  of  the    Immigration  Act 
was  "simply  another  instance  of  homo 
icxuals  being  ignored.   Gays  will 
have   id  raise   the    Issue    in  public 

In  Toronto  the  Gay  Alliance  Toward 
Equality  (GATE)  staged  a  public  pro- 
test against  the  Green  Paper  and  the 
Immigration  Act  in  front  of  Immigra- 
tion Appeals  Board  offices  on  Bloor 
Street.  About  fifty  people  tool  part 
In  the  demonstration.  Terry  Phillips, 
spokesman  for  the  group,  SHtd.  „Thc 
Green  Paper  Tails  to  offer  a  single 
concrete  proposal  regarding  those 
antiquated  and  discriminatory  claus- 
es of  the  Inmigrotion  Act  which  main- 
homosexuals   a  prohi,bi 


T-esbians^rieerinl\SoritreaJ 

r  200  women   from  Canada  and   the         not  prevent   the  women   from  shari 

ry   21   and   Z5   at    the  n.lr,.-.^,.i  •*._  L-J?"**""0*8   ""*   fccllnC5    °"  crocosmic   society.    The   >uh-i.    i 


JanL 

lesbian  conference  to  discuss  issu 
of  mutual  concern  and  to  Identify 
the  directions  that  gay  Women  ore 
taking    in    society. 

Seminars  were  held  on   such   topic: 
as  "coming  out",   "on  the  fa»". 
"dyke  separatism",    "multiple    rela- 
tionships",  "self-defence",   and  "a 
search    for  national   direction". 
At   times   the  seminars  bogged 
down  when  women   from  Amcriko  curri- 
„«d  on  discussions  of  politics    i  r,   n 
lotionship  to  current  government, 
and  society- -unaware  that  there  is 
quite  a  difference  between  Canodn 
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v  and  deported  on  the 
lily  alone.  He 
a   recent   case   involving  gay  ac- 
t   John  l.yper  of  Boston,  who  was 
tod  for  life  on  grounds  of  homo- 
lity   last  August 


lips  ; 


t  0ct< 


rhich  different  pol 

a*e  action  to  change  their  cnvln 

Evident  at  the  conference  was  i 
fact  that  not  all  lesbian]  jrt  rat 
cal  lesbians,  monogamous,  or  into 
stereotyped  role  situ«*»"*  "■-  - 
vcrsity  of  women  at  t 
cipecially  in  persona 
a  positive  point. 
During  thi 
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sleeping  jith,  oni  mobbti  quipped   ... 

■ell,    I    was   the    'other-    Woman...", 

KvBWrftra"eff.ii"UM  hel 

■      the  most    lively  discussion 

■M  on  "dyke  separatism".  Disagree- 
ments arose-  on  what  forms  separatism 
BOUlll    tale,    For   instance,    there    is 

Elan  of  whether  people  have 
to  be  physically  separate  in  order 
to  be  separatist,  or  whether  a  com- 
bination of  spiritual  and  political 

separatism      ln   an  ongoing   society 
such   as   ours    is   also  "separat.s*". 

Questions  also  arose  on  the  reali- 
ty  of  separatism,  whether  it  is  real- 
ly possible   or   if  it   could  survive 
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PQ  houseleader  supports  gay  rights 
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S.    It   seemed   i 


(hat    the  Act   was  under  

this  area  have  been  downright  mis- 
lending"  he  said.  He  predicted  that 
gay  people  were  bound  to  respond  to 

such  a  policy  of  official   silence 

with  protests   that  would  be  angrier 

and  more  vocal  than  ever. 

GATE  is   calling   for   immediate   a- 

oendment  of  the  Immigration  Act  to 
r  tmiigration,  page  6 


trounie  maintaining  one  relationship 
others  had  the  same  problems,  magni- 
fied,   maintaining   two  or  more.    The 
joy  and  anguish  inherent   in  relating 
to  other  people  was  something  that 
all  the  women  shared. 

tad  doubts  about 
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rs  had  doubts  about 
of  monogamous    relit 


Parti  QuSbL 
Burns  has   ann 

bill  now  befo 

included  in  the  legislaliu„. 
made  the  announcement  after  a 
tion  of  f.ree  gay  organ. jatio 
sented  briefs  to  the  Assembly 
ticc  Comaiitcc  on  January  23. 

The  briefs  were  prcseoted  by  Roger 
Bellcmare,  Luc  Dore,  Denisc  Goye;te, 
and  two  others.  The  five  represented 
the  Centre  Horaophllc  Urbain  de  Mon- 
treal, the  Gay  Montreal  Association, 
and  the  Service  d'Entraide  pour  Ho-' 
mophiles  de  Quebec.    The  Justice  Corn- 
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ght.    as   a   social    group, 
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ent  right  to  life,   growth,   respect 
■nd  self-affirmation". 

Jerome  Choquette.    Minister  of  Ju 
tice.   conccdod  that   gay  people  are 


However,  he  added  that  ' 
volve  an    important    legi 
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■ -■  J '•  w  " a "™  See  Quebec,   pa, 

^!i,9r®en  PaPer  says  (or  doesn't  say)  about  gays 


e  removal   of  onach 

.-  definition  of  the 
entry  should  be  proh 
xamplc.  contemporary  conditions  to  ensure 
these  provisions  are  framed  in  a  way  that 
nely  fulfils  the  purpose  of  preventing  th. 
sion  of  persons  who  present  a  real  threat 
c   safety,   health  and  welfare  of  Canadian 


From  rolwn  One  of  The  Green  Paper 

■■-J'.     ■:,    i    ;;.  .-    -v.-  ;. 


have  a  long  history,   

intury.   Each  was  added  when  „  ,,.., 
ger  to  Canadian  society  was  recognized.   This 
means  that  such  dangers  as  those  presented  by 
terrorists  that  have  arisen   in  the  last  20  years 
are  not  specifically  covered.    On   the  other  band, 
some  things  which  were  once  regarded  . 
have  ceased  to  be  so.  with  the  result 
people  may  needlessly  be  denied  admit 
nnda  by  the   law.   Certa 


.cular  dan. 


s  ha:ards 


Ihc  basic  legislation  underlying  control  of 
people  seeking  to  come  into  Canada  [other  than 
Canadian  cituens  and  people  with  Canadian  domi- 

Eflund  In  section  S  of  the  Immigration 
Vet.  -Inch  describes  the  kind  of  people  who  are 
deemed   Inimical    to  Canadian   interests   and    there- 


n  of  the: 

:    important   of  the   20  prohibited  i 
rlcct   five  bas' 
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e  possibility  of  the  individual  becoming 

economic  burden  on  Canada,    and 
c    individual's    inability  to  meet   the  pos- 


t  to  Canadians' 

individual's  i 
elf  in  Canada 


The   remainder  of  the  prohibmor 

grouping.   They  forbid  the  adatiss 

of  persons  who,    at  one  time  or  another,    have 

been  considered  unacceptable,   e.g.   alcoholics, 

drug  addicts,   homosexuals,    and    those  "living  o 

the  avails  of  prostitution". 

Prom  Volum  TuoofTht  Green  Atp-r  en  ZamnV 
gratum.  page*  149-?. 
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Ontario  gay  rights  coalition  formed 


now.    ripe.    197S   aust   bc    (fto  year  the 
!    -jy  Right*  in  Ontario 
achlavai    the  cooperation  and  organ- 
ization HCMIU)    for  *   succesiful 

|   m   note.    Gays  Ottawa 
delegate  Ron  Oayman  cone 
opening   address  of  the   founding  con- 
ference of  the  Coalition   for  Coy 

(COO]  -ina,  tool 


(Olidarlt, 
been  •  tenuous  concept.  Effort*  to 
campaign  for  gay  rights  have  sure 
often  than  not  been  the  work  of  a 
few  organiiations  and  even  of  a    few 

Individual!  .ithin  those  Drfanlta- 

U  iaoilties  of  earlier  days, 
however,    -ere   noticeably   absent   from 
inference.    The  »ood  wg,    cordial. 
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jsbians  through  women's  centrx 
>  said  that  such  information  i 
liaes  not  transaitted  to  the  f 
i  as  intended.  She  offered  to 
CCRO   a   list  of  addresses  -.hie 
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CGRO  xas  formed  at  the 
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Finally,    it  was   afT. 

al   and  that   decisions  on   the  CCRO 
programme  .ould  be  put  off  for  con- 
sideration by   thi'    first   oci-ting  of 
the  CGRO  Steering  Committee,   which 


RAPPROCHEMENT 
Another  heartening  development  wa 

tho  evident  rapprochement  between  a 
nvisl  groups,  principally  Toronto 
^Tl  juJ  Hiiys  Ottwa  [GO),  and  the 
group*   more    interested   in    social    se 
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ary  discussion  of  CCRO  tactii 

The  newly  political  groups  were 
anxious  that  nembcrship  in  CGRO  not 
be  made  contingent  upon  the  wllling- 
ncss  of  an  organliation  to  engage  in 


Vancouver  gays  hit  Barrett  slanders 


The 


r  Gay  Alliance  Toward 
fcquality  (GATE)  has  publicly  con- 
denned  antihomosejual  remarks  made 
by  British  Columbia  premier  David 
Barrett  during  his  recent  visit  to 
China  and  has  called  upon  human 
rights  and  government  officials  to 
clarify  or  repudiate  Barrett's  com- 
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press  on  November  17  GATE  said  that 
"our  very  existence  is  called  into 
question  by  such  a  remark,  which 
clearly  implies  that  homosexuality 
is  a  social  sickness  of  which  soci- 
ety should  be  cleansed  ...  that  ho- 
mosexuals should  be  eliminated  ... 
There  is  no  factual  basis  for  these 

Referring   to  Barrett's  background 


as  a  soc.al  worker  before  he  entered 
politics,  the  GATE  statement  advised 
that  "social  worker  Barrett' should 
go  back  to  school  and  learn  that  the 
American  Psychiatric  Association  has 
dropped  homosexuality  from  its  list 
of  mental  disorders". 

GATE  called  upon  BC  Human  Rights 
Director  Kathleen  Ruff  to  take  a 
firm  public  position  in  favour  of 
gay  rights  and  to  reject  Barrett's 
remarks.   Ruff  has  used  her  office  in 
the  past  to  investigate  violations 
of  the  rights  of  gay  people,   even 
though  they  are  not  specifically  pro- 
tected under  the  BC  Human  Rights  Act. 

GATE  also  demanded  to  know  if  Bar. 
rett's  comments  represented  the  offi- 
cial view  of  his  government  and  of 
the  New  Deaocratic  Party  on  gay  peo- 
ple. The  gay  group  described  the  HDP 
provinicnl  caucus  as  "aired  in  bigot- 
ry  and  timidity,  little  better  than 
their  Socred  predecessors". 

not  known  how  the  BC  preaier 


*  able 
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...immigration 


delete  all  references  to  homosexual- 
ity.  This  was   suggested  more  than 
nine  years   ago  in   the   1966  White  Pa- 
per on   Immigration- 
Other  demands  include  the  rescind- 
ing of  all   past  deportation  orders 
issued  against  homosexuals  and  the 
dropping   of  all  proceedings    now   und- 
er way.   The   group  also  wants   the 
government  to  release  its   figures 
on  how  many  people  have  been  deport- 
ed froa  Canada  on  tbe  grounds  of  ho- 
mosexuality.  A  nation-wide  day  of 
protest  by  gays   is  being  planned  b, 
the  National  Cay  Rights  Coalition. 
No  date  for  the  protest  has  yet  been 


SOCIALIST   PARTICIPATION 

Another  interesting  feature  of  tl 
conference  was  the  participation  o' 
the  Revolutionary  Marxist  Group  (RMG) 
and  the  League  for  Socialist  Acti' 
The  RUG  delegates  circulated  a  pa 
analysing  the  strategy  of  the  gay 


)Oin   the  Coalition 

The  question  of  RMO  membership 
raised  the  problem  of  Jcfininc  eli- 
gibility lor  Cl",RO  n>-.i|h..i  .1,,;,  lllt 
conference  decided  that  voting  mem- 
bership should  be  limited  to  gay  or 
lesbian  groups  or  t.nicu.i«,  but  that 
other  organiiations  sympathetic  t 
tho   goals   of  the  Coalition    could 


Th 


tine  i 
iMon    lefl 
RMt".  participation 

s   could   join  CCRO  t 


,  inn 


A  resolution  inviting  the  members 

of  socialist  orginliBtloni  to  partl» 

cipate   in    the   gay   struggle  on   J  Juy- 
to-dny  basis  by  joining  gay  groups 
was   Introduced  but   declared    lo   I    In 
a  procedural  Bis Interpretation  Dhleh 

Tom  Warner,  a  GATE  delegate  to  and 
the  organiier  of  the  conference,  sum- 
med it  up  as  "n  tremendous  success, 
A  real  sense  of  unity  and  purpose  has 
emerged  and  this,  along  with  the  sub- 
stantial lesbian  contribution,  has 
formed  the  basis  of  a  very  exciting 


...Quebec 


Credit  Party  Committee  member  Camil 
Samson  expressed  doubt  about  the  num- 
ber of  Quebec  gays,  Dore  shot  back 
that,  numbering  about  ISO  thousand, 
homosexuals  would  seem  to  outnumber 
Social  Credit  voters   in  Quebec. 

Media  coverage  of  the  event   wn?   e«- 

Le  Jour,   Lo  Devoir,   and  The  Montreal 

The  Quebec  groups  have  also  devel- 
oped other  strategies  to  get  sexual 
orientation  into  the  rights  bill.  A 
petition  being  circulated  to  the  pub- 
lic has  thus  far  gathered  more  than 
a  thousand  signatures.  In  addition, 
there  arc  doiens  of  letters  of  sup- 
port from  influential  individuals 
and  organizations,   including  ten 


If  the  efforts  of  quebec  | 
successful,  Quebec  will  bec< 
first  province  in  Canada  am 
fir.;t    nonoimicipal    jurisdicl 


fOLITIC- 


Rights  support  made  public, 
MP  threatens  withdrawal 


H   ..i    [.layman 
■     ■ 
"OS  I  I",     [at  i  ||     in   j    seT- 

"■■    >l  it'  «a   tppaarinf   m   t*  . 

■   ■  antroveuy  over  a   letter 
81      Upport    tot    t»t    right,    received 

attain   [00)   from  MP  I 

■ ■■  in    ■  Qtton  ,  ... 

'  r  in.  i      Has  denied  knowledge  of  the 
letter. 
The  stor,    began  with  ■  booklet 

dldatei   b)    th<   National   t^ay  Elac- 
lion  Coalition   im.;i.m  during  the 

deral    ejection.    The  quost- 

prt  ,-ion^  of  agreement  with  or  sup- 
port For  vii  nous  demands  for  i  a.  re- 
Form   in   relation   to  gay   rights. 

A  questionnaire    returned    In  Fran- 

r      at    that    time    indicated  sup- 
port   For   sclera]    NCEC  demands,    inclu- 
ding   the   Junand   for  change'    In    thi 
Immigration    *ct. 

\a   i    Follow-up  to  the  NCEC  cam- 
■  nl  ■■  tod   MPs    in   its  an 

■ho  had  re  turned  positive  responsi 

to  one  or  more   of   the  questionnnl: 


J    threat    thai 


a  denied  intlli 
=  NCEC  -juestK 
SO   -as    signed 


■  fin* 

it  inn   hi 


rj    EOtii    i 

ter  appeared  .n  The  Citlzc  .  Ir  ,., 
that  CO  had  not  intended  "to  coero 
Hi  Francis  into  taking  a  siand  he 
•"  "»<  prepared  to  take"  and  that 
their  intentions  were  "tot  il  ;.    i...,, 

The    letter  went    to  state      "That    i 
iupport   ..|i,  1 1 


■ighrs  For  homosexuals 
ived  s 


iy  i 


Paul    Taylor 

'.   Finally,   t 


iii...-. 


like   it.: 


i   ■,.,.,,. 
:   For  such 


1 

■  in   me  to  othi  i  organ!    n  ion  ■    ind 
iJ".  [dun]     irha  rogl    i.  t  ■>  proto  it  i 

1  I"    ■   :        II"  llll    I  [I.-.P...      I    ■  HI   I       |.I  1..V1   .. ,   ■ 

i  of  the  .v.  i     indras  ■    i  . 

■  t • vi  i  nai j  mil  [  pub licit)  last 
II  as  thi  result  ol  i  CO  di  , ., 
on  at    [migration  hcadquarti  n    In 

i  ranci  ■    responded  to  M irobi 

■   :     it 

th  Andrns'    s  t i    m.i    ... 

uppoi  i    Foi  change  -    in  th<    let 
Intedlait  iy   issued  a  prt       ■■ 

1    '      «    l"'1'!  '- 

""  iwi  Citi   mi  published  an  nr- 
:le  "Bid  to  end  discrimination     po- 
Eicians   fighting   for  homos;  iii  il   " 
and  quoted  the  pw  it    release  on  thi 
I  r  in..!     i.r  i.  r     iiouevi  i.   Hi,-  next 
1  ■■    rhi    '  ■!  i   en  reported  that  Proi- 

■  i     ■' -'i    "i>    I-  none!   knowledge  dI 

"1L    letter  ta  00,    laying  that    i 

been  h  indli  d  b)   "his  office  it  iff" 

Boot  ting  qui.  i  i.    i,.  the   i  rani  i     di 
||>||.    I"   assured    it..-  Citiien   that 
■■'"  ii  a   lottoi    ■■     received  Froi    i  ren- 
ds, written  in  the  First  person  and 
bearing  his  signature.   00  further 

Another  Citizen  article  subsequent- 
ly-  appeared   stating   thai   "I  r; 
says  an   'irresponsible  act"   I 
Parliament  Hill  office  assist 


dorsceunt    from  HLA 
from  Robert  Andros' 
lettor  pointed  out 
was  totally  the  responsi 
i  rand  ■'    itaff. 

Ron  Dayman  pointed  oui 
ironic    Dial   Mr  Francis  . 

to  admit   that  his   staff   i. mpt\ 

Mil    ihan    to  admit    thai    he  may   have 

written  a  letter  endoi 

right!       Mo   politician  would  dai 


Fer 


?M 


Gay  deportee 
gains  reentry 


i    lohn 


■i   Kyper 

I  August   trig- 

.   prat*   i .  .   and 

b  country  h..^ 

's  Pemit   io 


.-.  HI,.  | 


,■■  red  .iMtonst 

pub  11    It)    throughout 

been  granted  ■  Mini ■ : 

tor  I  anada. 

kyper  was  deported  betaus:  he  is 

.    Ill     idaltted   this   when  he  was 

■    ■!  by  j  border  official  a- 

tan's  flay  Ccm- 

■■■■'■I,  I-    ;■  id   i.-,  i 

session.    The    Immifj-jt Ion  act    forbids 
E0)    I-  epic   i..  .  in.  i    ,   ...,.i  . 
kypci  ,i......  i  ibi  d  ui.    ,  ■  Euance  of 

■■'■'■    ,       i  partial  vtc- 
[i      ictivlsts   -ere 
I.         optimistic,   seeing   the  permit 

1      tempt   to  placate  gay   people 

irithout    changing   the  discriminatory 
legislation  which  made  it  necessary. 

Even  with   the  permit,    Kyper  must 
■otify   officials  one   month 


the  p 

po*u 


J  plat 
lorder 


:  the 


that    he    > 


MLA  supports 
gay  civil  rights 

Newly  elected  Ontario  HLA    Paul    I ... 
lor    (Liberal    -   Carlcton  Eas  t  I    has 
cone   out    in    favour  of  civil     right 

In  a  letter  to  Cays  Ottawa  f.islor 
states  that  "I... find  myself  in  a- 
grecment  with  Host  of  your   statc-enl 

.Nit  whenever  there  is  an  op- 
port unity   to  amend  the  appropriuti 

.,  .il    I  will    have  no  hesita- 
iiL.ii   in   advancing  your  point  of  view 

to  the  de- 

■    '  ■■      ,  i   n, ., ,    il.    i.  ,,, 
i'  hi    ir,..  iij.i.  ,i   in 

i    nt    categories  of  persons 
d   under   the  Ontario  Human 

Rights  Code. 

|  i)  lor  won  his  seat  last  fail   ln  a 
|'-.   ■  loci  ion  which  produi  cd 
ulai    defeat    for   the   ruling  Progress- 


Ottawa  gays 
defend  right 
to  speak  out 


candidates   sect  ins,    five  members  of 

Gayj  Ottawa  [00)  forced  candidates 

for  aumc.pal   office   to 

II    .   resolution  barring 


It 


letter  of  support    had 
b)    h  i  :    office    assistant.    1 
t)  ,    "without   mi    knowledge  , 
sent"'  while   Francis  Mas    in 

recuperating  from  a  car  aci 
Francis  -.a?  farther  quot< 


Kyper  plans  to  visit  friend; 

nada  at  the  end  of  March. 

In  n  related  action 
Minister  Robert  Andra. 
cd  through  Parliament 


!.r.n  i 


in  Conner- 
hospital 


prise 


.ally   of  l 


:  provided  for  no  penalties 
5ga  deportee. 


SASKATOON  GM  ACTION,    is 

c  Friendship  Society,    i 
ill    be   known    from  now   r. 


i  CM  SVNAGOGUE  has  been  oi 
synagogue  is  to  bring  togct 
feel  as  eowfortablc  as  they 
Meetings  take  place  Fridays 


fclM'Sr.P  i;.n  iimh  i«i,Ui  i 
sor  gays.  Further  infonw 
findsor.  Ontario. 


m    KUMOPHILE   ASSOCIATION  has  ch^iged   its  name'    the  group 

IserVr™0^  Ai"'"ce  3t  tOFk  "'th   the  *"*  *ddTesi  »  Previously 
(see  The  Coamunity  Page). 


lity  Centre.   The 


w:ed  in  Montreal.  The  function  of  the 
r  people  who  wish  to  be  Jewish  but  cannot 
)uld   like  to   in  existing  Jewish   groups, 
t   9  pm  at   7461   Kingsley.    Apt   407,    C"te  St 


bv  GO  members.    All   other  questions 

Angered  by  the  chairperson's  bigo- 
try,  the  gays   left  the  meeting  and 
returned  half  an  hour  later  with 
signs  demanding   freedom  of  speech 
for  homosexuals.  They  stood  in  the 
meeting  room  Willi   their  signs   held 
up  until    one  of  the  candidates, 
Brian  Boerns,   pointed  out   that  their 
question  had  not  been  dealt  with. 

As  a  result  the  gays  were  allowed 
to  place  their  question  again  with 
full   answer;  permitted. 

Boerns,  a  candidate  with  NOP  affi- 
liations who  was   subsequently  elect- 
ed,   spoke  in  favour  of  a  city  resolu- 
tion banning  discrinination   in  city 
employment.     One  other  candidate  was 

cd. 

At  another  election  meeting  Tom 
McDougall,  who  was  defeated  in  his 
attempt  to  beconc  mayor,  said  he  was 
opposed  to  all    forms 


of  a 


njld  1 


)  the 


3  prote 


gay  ■. 


These  events  marked  the  beginning 
of  a  campaign  by  GO  to  obtain  gay 
rights  legislation  in  Ottawa  similar 
to  that  passed  by  the  City  of  Toron- 
to in  October  197J.  GO  will  shortly 
be  approaching  the  new  city  council 
for  its   support. 


news 

Ad  refused, 
OHRC  head 
passes  buck 

Utarlo  Human   lights  loamn. 

,.,   ,   . 
.. 
■       ..,|.|. 
M      ,    i    •     ,, 

•    ..in.  ■    .-.,     :....  , 

Jn°P;   ",L  I  o—ls 

"  •    ""  '  'diet  i  on  doei    .,-,i   sac  end   r,, 


■■nplaint   was   filed  with    n,, 

Coaadasion  by  Jeai  u  Hnldi  nh  ■ 

■■■'  ■"   Clad  D  i)     - 

The  Toronto  Star  of  Jiscfin, 

1 ...i,.       i.  flu  ,|    ,   .   ,., 

advertisement   fat  thi 

The  Counts. ion   replied  bs     , 
from  the  minutes  of   the  March    1    197* 

meeting  of  the  OIIHC   which    ,| 

the   following  position  on   homose.u- 

"1.   Kithin   the   terms  of  the    provi 
sions  of  the  Coda,    i 

Hd  be  - ■   i 

'"  "'" ' '  ■■*■*'  '  ■    of  thai  '■  [ha 

■oaoxuals]  whL-  expi  .-,.  ,, 

fhe   COmalHlon   stuff  would 


■'    "'■'■ .i 

■'■  ■■■   ttheli  »-ph     ,    i   I..  ,„.,!,■    b 

lli      i. ii . 

"".    I    ■    ■ 

1 i ,  ,;   1 1,,   .,    | | 

mg 

'"'  '■" i    -I .,      mi,  then 

in    i  i,i,  i,  .i   H  .  i,i.  ..i,  ,,..  .    ,      .  |  |  . 

1 H  Phi  ■    .., ,,, ■ 

McPhci  .    .,,, 

....,,. |,u 

1  "■''    l""   thai   Hi.    i ,. 

ILilng  i 


-  I., 


,  t,,  , 


,i ,, ., 


''■  H«ei      i.n.  ,i  that    i  ,,i  i>,, 

■     ■  referral  had  iln  id) 
been  Bade  to  thi    Ontario  Pi 

tJ1 1-    The   i  I ■.  i  i     i ,.  ,,     ,.,,,  i 

''■  ■   l"1'   hai   no  i„-.h,T   i ,,  ...,i 

Moldenhaucr   pointed  oui    thai ,     in 

:  !■'■    I'"  I  ■ I      .■..., 

UIIRC   referral,    hut    also  becau   ■     hi 
i'  '■'    t'i  led   .1   complaint    with    El 


.UI 
McPhce   i 


(elF. 


>aiJ 


The  Star  refused  to  chon 

Hon  even    in   the    face    ui  miimi     ,,,,-    . 

sure  and  the  adverse   Prea     |   ,,,,.     i 

ruling. 

McPhee  concluded  that  there  was 
little  else  the  OHRC 
this  time.  Moldenhaucr,  however,  be- 

ji  obligation  to  sake  ■  public  r-tatt 

ment   on   the   matter,    especll 


s   Stor   edit 


Lesbian  feminist 

group  established 


t  of 


Women's   Place 
The  new  group  stated 
is  first  priorities 
'e  participation    In 
for  Gay  High 
flu.-    group1       .i.ld  r  ..-■: 


The  Lesbian  Collei 


-THt   BOOT 


news 


American  gays  fight  racism 


■ 
■ 

■ 
■ 
■ 

|  '    for   (he   aat«n   >rTI 

■     I  I 

I    say  COM* 


D 


-I, 


■ertCU   people.    Si,i   have   also  been 

.,.     oppros- 

n    levelled 

against   Third  Horld  people   and 


sharp  • 


tal   c 


In   that   spirit,    a  contingent   of 
ii    hundred  gays  aarcbed 
on  Ufccaoer   1J   under   [he  banner  "0n< 
buttle,   nany   fronts". 

Cay  support    for  the   march   hegan 
long  before   the   I4th.    however      Gayj 
nere  among  the  original  organisers 
:  Emergency  Cn 


ft)    * 

let    s 

ii5i  of  gay  i 
vn  event  Ii 

of  South   Bosl 


s  got  up  a 


o  lcaf- 


i   long. 

:   stronghold 
:ne  militancy 


tingents  in  the  f.eld. 
ed  to  a  bystander,  "he 
powerful   force  when  we' 


of  people  began   fon 


but 


n  got   ii 
sns  of  , 


Antiracist  group  closets  gays 


t  walls.   Alongsic 


c  Toward  Equality    tool    part    ... 
anti-racism  rally  i0  Vancouver  on 
lanuarj   25.    The  event  <u  organised 
by  the  International  Coasaittcc  A- 
gainst   Racism    (ICARI. 


The  rally's 


irgan 


pleased  by  the  support  offered  by 


tended,   „_. 
fused   to  alio-  a  gay   spokesperson   u 
iddresx   the   i  r,.,.j. 

1,1  behaving  In  this  Bonner.  ICAH 
rcvculed  irs  real  attitude  [Tie)  an 
glad  to  have  support  fro«  gays,  but 
only  as   long  as  they  stay   >n   thi 


Letter  from  Argentina 


vstmlian  gay  libcratianiste  have 
stabliehed  contact  aith   liberation- 
i  Argentina  and  art  receiving 
i  devslopnento  in 


belong   and   y 
our  frat 

magazine   Sen, 


irounlcnted  your  greetings  i 
■  worries  about  the  situnt] 
lal    greetings. 


■  deportee 


ter  I  will  send  you  the  5th  edition 
i  Somot  {V.  4r»1  which  comes  out  this  week.  Thii 
o  hit  the  streets  with  a  publication  in  book  f< 
adj  been  publ  icized  throughout  the  city  and  whi< 
Letters  to  a  Homosexual".  Because  of  the  polit1 
---uggle,  there  has  been  an  increase  ii 


and  i 


■  book's  theme 


aflet  which  \ 


nded  ■ 


the  < 


-Artt. 


-by 


:he  appearance  of,  the  book. 
or  us  has  been  the  use  of 
>n  of  the  Right  of  Freedom  .._ 
who  was  being  blackmailed,  which  forced  the 
I™"  ?"  ana  "rest  the  blackmailer.  It  is  a  very  import- 
event  but  there  is  still  much  more  to  be  done. 
Here  the  political  environment  is  very  complex  and  we  have 
tZSMZ  °L°V?r¥™*Z-    ^tml.,  homosexual  are  better 

ago.  but  there  is  still  the  danger 


le  may  b. 
:  opinioi 


the  i 


a  gn 


appeared 
ip  who 


scapegoats 
in  Tucuman, 


'dlcal.  Sadly,  they  have 
|  trying.  They  call  themselves  "pro-capi 
Wing  We'll  huve  to  keep  an  eye  on  the 
Se  must  get  together  and  stay  in 
'.instant  contact  with  the  most  imports 
"aria  Including  leading  psychologists 
like  Guy  Hocquenghem.  Castilla  del  Pin 
forming  a  gay  international,  but  it  is 


ry  gay  liberation  eroup  is 
never  forget  ours — but  we 
atherland  only  in  the  abst 


alerl 

le  fifth  largest 
for  being  too  ra- 
but  we  are  still 
'  and  are  right- 


it  people  around  the 
.nd  the  vanguard  wrii 
>.  We  don't  pretend  1 
important  to  keep  it 


connected  with  its  own  coun- 
;now  that  in  a  way  we  all 
act,  since  an  individual  who 
e  freely  needs  to  hold  onto 
to  keep  living  rather  than 


It  is  believed  that  Andras  uas 
prompted  to  take  this  step  at  least 
in  part  because  of  Kyper's  national- 
ly publiciicd  illegal  entry  into  Ca- 
nada last  fall  at  the  invitation  of 
Toronto  Gay  Alliance  Toward  Equality 
GATE'S  action  cmbarassed  ianlgration 
officials  by  bringing   kyper-s   deport 

Chile  death  squad 
assassinates  gays 

Tfa    foliating  artiel*  appealed  Cn 

the  Chilian  nevspaptr  Ui  Raxon  on  BO 
October  W4.    Copied  by  an  Argentin- 
ian gay   liberationiet  and  aant   to 
his  Australian  contacts,    it    ia  tv.- 

printtd  her*  from  Australia' 

beration  Press. 

SANTIAGO,  CHILE  (AaNSA)--The  eiist 
"  ;ath  squad,  designed  to 

Tioinate  homosciuals, 
d  by  the  daily  La  Patri- 


Academics 

ponder 
community 


■ 

■ 
■ 

■ 

the  Unite. 

—unity" 
■ 
.    .itlsa  KUpm  ..,' 

-own  ipeal 

"  «  ■  ...  ■     h 

to  be  •   fon 


n   by    ' 


r  mtijts 


•all 


i  givi 


■ 
■ 


Lid, 


separatism 

Barbara     Gittings.    a  mcebcr  of 

the  National  Gay  nul   fete      , , 

ed  out   that  nost  gay  people  havi 
"ore  personal   p  rob  leu,    "audi  as   oi- 
plainlng  their   I  over     i  .   , -,,.  ,, 

,'""■'  Stai  ,.,,,,.  fnm 

the  University  of  Gcom  .. .    p..i„,,..J 
out    the   need  for  separatism  dui     to 

the   lack  of   influence   wo.,-,,   I, 

joclety.      She  said,   "If  woaw  i,  ,,,. 
little   power,    then    lesbians  have 
even    less."      SeparatiMn.    Ms      Stanley 


and   ■ 


■   i|ti 


place   in  which   the  viclias  were  citi- 
lens    l.novn   to  have   scjually  deviant 
inclinations,    murders  which  reveal 
an   alarmingly    synchronized  nature. 

The  most   striling  crime  was   ccimrair- 
ted  a    few  days   ago:    Luis   Puelma   flun- 
stcr.   an  executive  of  an  automobile 
firm,   a  bachelor,  uas  found  dead  in 
his  own  apartment  Kith  multiple  head 


A  few  hou 

Homicide  Sr 

anth  of  the  Civil  Police 

discovered 

:he  body  of  a  French  tea- 

n  his  own  hone,  who  was 

lomoseiuals 

The  aeth 

>d  used  by  this  unknown 

hoth  cases  very  cauti- 

ous;  they  turned  up  the  victims'  ra- 

ast  in  order  to  drown 

out  any  scr 

ans  for  help. 

so  dependent    on    the  males   of  » 

One  of  the  noil  emotional    jnd  clo- 

qui '"  ['.i[---. :-  delivered  n  is,  "Coaing 
out  ..s  Hitler  -as  coalng  In".  Hich- 
jrd  i lant  5poie  of  his  personal  ex- 
periences and  gave  verbal  historic* 
of  gay  people  during  the  Hail  regime 
of  terror.  The  stigma  of  the  "Pink 
Triangles"  and  the  massacre  of  tnoic 
people  have  been  reported  in  the 
Body  PoliUe,  hut  io  hen  this  man's 
talcs  of  horror  was  frighten In j  end 
infuriating.  It  cannot  be  allowed 
to  happen  again. 

Professor  Kenneth  Shernll   Jel.vcr- 
ed   an    interesting  paper   that   theor- 

homosciunl   arc   also  against   all   other 
minority   groups    that    they  do  not 
understand.     He  showed  that   this  was 


to  protect    their  children".      As   he 
pointed  out,    people  who  haiL    II  .  ,    i,, 
to  stop  the  oppressed  groups   from 
teaching   their  children  or  h*Vlnf 
their  books  appear  in   libraries,      mi 
of  this.    Professor   Sherrill    suggests 
is  done  to  save  their  children. 

As  the  conference  broke  down  into 
regional  sections,  the  Canadian  group 
met  to  exchange  ideas  on  how  to 
strengthen  the  Gay  Academic  Union  in 
Canada.  Members  of  the  University  of 
Toronto  and  Trinity  College  were  pre- 
sent.  They  discussed  ideas  about  gay 
itutUea-  in  Canadian  colleges  and  wny» 
to  help  gay  Canadian  scholars  to  co*c 
out   of  their  closets. 

nighi   ■■!■  ii. ference 

was   filled  with  happiness   and  self- 
confidence.      The  delegates  went   to 

-ur-.t?  that  were  organised  by 
the  Gay  Academic  Union.  These  events 
were  a  relief  fro«  all  of  the  discus- 
sions of  the  previous   two  days 

people  who  eipresscd  disap- 


po. 

ually  separate. 

It  was  not  for  this  cenferen 
settle   the  problems  of  separatism. 
The  primary   purpose    thai    thi 
ence  served  was    in  bringing  gay  people 
froa  all  points  of  North  Xa-.  r ■, 
gether. "    The   eichnnge   "f  ideas    tdat 
took  place   in  New  York  City  will  be  a 
spark    that  will   burst   into   full    flaae 


a  gay  t 


nont. 


THE  80DV    POLITIC 


UNIVERSITY  OF  GUELPH 
HOMOPHILE  ASSOCIATION 


Weekly    dQnCeS  Every   Friday   nlBht 

8  pm 
"The   Club   Room"    of    the   Royal    Hotel 
Macdonnell    Street 
Guelpta  EVERYONE   WELCOME! 


lesbian  drop-in 


THOLE  FOODS  TBABII6  CO. 

«.     Teh416-967-5196   m 

NATURAL  &  HEALTH  FOODS 

464  PARLIAMENT  AT  CARLTON 


egge,  cheese,  yogurt,  bread,  rice,  flour 
honey,  peanut  butter,  teas,  balkan  jams, 
and  apices.  Help  yourself  and  eave. 


—  WHOLESALE  TO  GROUPS  — 


plants  for  everywhere: 
kitchen,  bath  &  balcony  •»• 
herbs  cacti.ferns&philos; 
huge  tropicals  andtiny 
terrariums.  prices  low. 
advice  absolutely  free! 


247A  Wellestey  Street  E.    923-6549 


(^anadian 
(Qay  [Cjiberation  2J1}ovemerit 
^Jrchives 

If  we  don't   safeguard  our   heritage 
and   therefore  our  history,    no  one 
else  will    ever  do    it! 

.What  was  it  like  to  be  gay  on  farms,   in  small 
towns,    in  cities   in  Canada  before  the    '70's' 
We  don't  really  know.     Write  down  your  remin- 
iscences for  us,  and  make  them  available  to 
others  by  depositing  them  in  the  Archives. 

■Where  are  the  early  gay  publications,   the  re- 
cords of  isolated  individual's   struggles  against 
discrimination,    the  early  newspaper  reports  of 
arrests,   trials  and  other  incidents?     Scattered? 
Destroyed?     If  you  have  anything  ensure   its  sur- 
vival by  donating  it  to  the  Archives  now. 

Before   it   disappears   forever. 
PO.  Dox  7289   Station  A',  Toronto,  Ontario.   Canada    M5W  1X9 


comment 

Forcing  the  issue 

Last  summer  Gays  for  Equality  (GFE)  filed  two  complaints 
with  the  Manitoba  Human  Rights  Commission  (MHRC)  The 
first  concerned  Derksen  Printers'  refusal  to  print  an 
OFY-funded  publication  on  homosexuality,  the  second  the 
refusal  of  both  Winnipeg  daily  newspapers  to  accept 
classified  ads  from  GFE.  Largely  as  a  result  of  the 
widespread  media  coverage  of  a  picket  of  Derksen  Print- 
ers in  July,  the  Commission  was  forced  to  launch  an 
"informal"  investigation  of  both  complaints.  They  issu- 
ed a  press  release,  which  also  received  wide  coverage 
announcing  their  investigation. 

However,  it  was  clear  from  the  beginning  that  the  Com- 
mission had  no  intention  of  really  tackling  the  problem 
of  discrimination  against  homosexuals.  The  outcome  of 
their  "investigation"  of  the  Derksen  Printers  affair 
was  a  letter  to  GFE  stating  that  they  could  do  nothing 
because  the  Human  Rights  Act  did  not  include  protection 
for  those  discriminated  against  on  the  basis  of  sexual 
orientation. 

Equally  pathetic  was  their  treatment  of  the  newspapers' 
refusal  to  print  GFE's  classified  ads.  They  arranged  a 
luncheon  attended  by  representatives  of  the  Commission, 
GFE,  and  both  The  Free  Press  and  The  Tribune.  After 
reasoning  for  an  hour,  GFE  representatives  were  told 
the  papers  woqld  accept  no  ads  which  proselytized.  When 
pressed  to  define  "proselytiiation",  the  newspaper 
spokesmen  admitted  that  it  included  counselling  line 
telephone  numbers,  announcements  of  educationals  and 
socials,  and  literature  advertisements.  In  short, 
ad  which  GFE  would  wish  to  submit! 

The  Commission  showed  its  true  colours  when  it  summed 
up  the  meeting  by  stating  "the  public  just  isn't  ready 
for  homosexuality".  What  the  Commission  was  really  say- 
ing was  that  it  was  neither  able  nor  willing  to  protect 
the  human  rights  of  Manitoba  citizens. 
In  September  GFE  presented  a  brief  to  Attorney-General 
Howard  Paulley,  the  minister  responsible  for  the  MHRC, 
and  to  the  Commission  itself  asking  that  the  Commission 
undertake  a  research  and  educational  programme  on  homo- 
sexual discrimination  and  that  it  recommend  to  the  pro- 
vincial legislature  that  the  Human  Rights  Act  be  amend- 
ed to  include  protection  on  the  basis  of  sexual  orient- 
ation. 


any 


s  swift  and  clear:  "no  change 
Although  Paulley  admitted 


The  minister's  response 
will  be  made  in  the  Act' 

that  protection  for  homosexuals  was  needed, 
tained  that  the  vast  majority  of  the  New  Democratic 
Party  caucus  would  be  against  it.  So  much  for  the  NDP's 
claim  to  be  more  receptive  to  the  needs  of  the  people 
than  either  the  Liberals  or  the  Conservatives.  In  Man- 
itoba, at  least,  it  isn't  true  that  "people  matter 
more". 

The  Commission  took  their  key  from  Paulley  and  respond- 
ed that  they  would  not  undertake  research  because  of 
limited  funds  and  other  "higher  priority  areas"  and 
that  they  would  not  make  a  recommendation  to  the  pro- 
vincial legislature  because  this  was  not  their  function. 
This  response  emphasizes  the  futility  of  expecting  pos- 
itive action  from  a  commission  whose  members  are  depen- 
dent for  their  jobs  upon  a  government  minister  and  a 
legislature  who  are  largely  hostile  to  the  aims  of  Gay 
Liberation. 

However,  such  commissions  can  be  exploited  to  provide 
an  educational  tool  in  the  form  of  positive  press  cover- 
age. Through  public  protest  by  gays,  the  Manitoba  Com- 
mission has  been  forced  to  respond  in  the  mass  media  to 
gay  demands.  That  the  resultant  coverage  has  been  posi- 
tive enough  to  legitimise  gay  civil  rights  demands  tes- 
tifies to  the  importance  of  confronting  human  rights 
commissions. 


^c^L 


Bill  Lewis  is  the  Spokesperson  of  Gays  for  Equality, 
Winnipeg  gay  civil  rights  organization. 
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comment 

All  together  now 

For  the  first  time  in  the  five-year  history  of  the  gay 
movement  in  Ontario,  the  province's  gay  organizations 
are  attempting  to  unite  their  efforts  in  the  push  for 
legislated  civil  rights  for  gay  men  and  women.  The 
first  wary  step  toward  united  action  was  taken  at  the 
founding  conference  of  the  Coalition  for  Gay  Rights  in 
Ontario  (CGRO)  in  January. 

Everyone,  of  course,  welcomes  the  apparent  determina- 
tion to  put  the  often  contentious  past  behind.  But  let 
us  note  in  doing  so  that  the  past  inability  of  Ontario 
gays  to  work  together  was  not  just  the  unfortunate  sum 
of  individual  misunderstandings.  On  the  contrary,  the 
animosity  which  poisoned  relations  within  the  Ontario 
movement  was  grounded  in  a  reality  that  we  all  failed 
to  appreciate:  what  we  naively  believed  to  be  one  move- 
ment was  in  fact  two,  each  with  its  own  goals  and  pri- 
orities. 

When  the  gay  movement  first  appeared  in  Ontario,  it  ap- 
peared in  Toronto  and  addressed  itself  to  the  situation 
of  Toronto  gays.  Those  involved  saw  both  the  need  for 
and  the  possibility  of  freedom  and  an  open  social  life 
for  gays,  a  life  of  fully  human  dimensions,  grown  far 
beyond  the  cramped  existence  permitted  in  the  city's 
commercial  gay  ghetto.  They  understood  that,  if  the  al- 
ternative which  they  envisioned  was  ever  to  come  into 
being,  gays  would  have  to  be  organized.  And  they  would 
have  to  be  organized,  not  as  they  were  organized  in  the 
ghetto--by  someone  else  and  for  profit--but  by  them- 
selves and  for  themselves.  The  bar-owners  weren't  going 
to  lead  gays  out  of  the  ghetto  and  into  the  promised 
land.  The  organisations  which  grew  out  of  this  percep- 
tion sought  social  change  through  political  action. 

But  the  smaller  cities  of  Ontario  generally  lacked  gay 
social  institutions,  even  of  the  commercial  kind.  When 
the  gay  movement  arrived  in  these  cities,  it  took  the 
form  of  organizations  whose  purpose  was  to  make  good 
the  lack  of  a  social  life.  Thus,  the  movement  outside 
of  Toronto  sprang  up  to  provide  in  a  cooperative  and 
more  humane  form  that  which  gay  Toronto  already  took 
for  granted  and  had  even  begun  to  despise:  the  Ghetto. 

The  gay  movement  in  Ontario,  then,  has  been  composed  of. 
two  divergent  tendencies,  because  it  has  had  to  con- 
front two  different  realities.  And  here  are  the  roots 
of  the  fragmentation  of  the  Ontario  movement,  for  the 
Toronto-based  tendency,  at  least,  has  consistently  over- 
looked these  differences,  reacting  with  bewilderment 
and  frustration  to  the  lack  of  interest  in  political 
action  evident  elsewhere  in  the  province. 

In  the  very  act  of  establishing  local  'ghettos',  how- 
ever, gay.  people  in  other  Ontario  cities  have  started 
to  look  beyond  the  limits  of  the  ghetto.  The  result  is 
the  formation  of  political  action  committees  in  the 
midst  of  groups  which  hitherto  have  not  seen  politics 
as  a  priority.  As  the  work  of  building  a  social  exist- 
ence for  gays  in  the  smaller  centres  goes  on,  we  can 
expect  more  and  more  gays  outside  of  Toronto  or  Ottawa 
to  feel  the  need  to  take  action  against  the  society 
which  makes  any  ghettos—whether  commercial  or  coopera- 
tive--necessary. 

From  this  perspective,  we  can  understand  the  reasons 
for  the  past  fragmentation  of  the  Ontario  movement  and 
its  present  trend  toward  unified  action.  Gay  unity  in 
Ontario  is  still  a  fragile  thing.  The  difficult  task  of 
formulating  a  CGRO  programme  which  will  enjoy  the  sup- 
port of  all  Ontario  gays  lies  before  us.  With  an  elec- 
tion and  a  possible  change  of  government  imminent,  it 
is  incumbent  upon  all  of  us  to  work  together  now  for 
gay  civil  rights  and,  ultimately,  for  the  liberation  of 
gay  people. 


/  \  -d-vx  '0/3  t^/ 


Jeffrey   Kriss 

serving    the  Gay  Covunlty  with 
PRODUCTS  AND  SERVICES. 
YOUR  SATISFACTION  ASSURED. 
WRITE   for    information   to: 
2b4  Main  Nest.   Suite  201 
HAMILTON,    ONTARIO,   CANADA 
L8P    1J6. 


GARDtn 
KITCHCn 


535-4»4 


161  HftRbORD 
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RESTAURANT 


I 


The  Massage  Studio  for  Total  Grooming 

2419a  Yonge  Street  (North  of  Eglinton) 


lOan-lOpm  Mon  to  Fri 

11 an -4pm  Sun 


Drop  in  or  phone  484-9712  for  appointment 

Dignified,  r»lox«d  atmosphere.  Complete  privocy. 


THE  SCHOOL  OF  THE 
TORONTO  DANCE  THEATRE 


PRINCIPAL:  MARIE  MARCHOWSKY 
(FORMERLY,  the  MARTHA  GRAHAM  COMPANY) 


DIRECTOR:  DONALD  HIMES 

CLASSES  AT  ALL  LEVELS 


957  BROADVIEW  AVENUE 

TORONTO.  ONTARIO 

M4K2R3 


WRITE  OR  TELEPHONE  FOR  INFORMATION 
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Whal'i 
*  Woman 
to  do! 


Jeanne    Cordova 


Jeanne  Cordova  ie  an  American  activist,  author  of 

™m:   Jt'g  a  Bantu  Affair   (New  Way  Books,    6073  Hpllu- 

wood  Blvd.,   Lob  Angeles,    Ca.    nn 


"What's  a  Woman   to_  do?"  is  reprinted  from  TheLes- 
bvan  Tzde.      It  appeared  in  the  July-August  issue  of 
Long  Time  Coming. 


although  I  have  been  a  lesbian  for  seven  years,  and 
used  to  think  I  knew  what  being  a  lesbian  meant,  I 
must  admit  over  the  last  year  the  feminist  interpreta- 
tion of  lesbianism  has  thrown  my  political  activity  in 
the  gay,  lesbian, and  feminist  movement  into  a  quandary. 
Recently  a  friend  whom  I  call  a  nouveau  lesbian  (be- 
cause she  recently  came  into  lesbianism  from  heter- 
osexuality  via  the  Women's  Movement)  told  me,  "A 
lesbian  is  not  a  homosexual".   Last  week  I  read  a  but- 
ton put  out  by  a  radical  feminist/lesbian  collective 
which  read,  "We  are  angry,  not  gay". 

In  1968  B.F.  (Before  Feminism)  I  used  to  read  in  Web- 
ster's, "a  lesbian  is  a  female  homosexual".  A  homo- 
sexual is  one  "who  sleeps  with  his  (her)  own  sex." 
In  1970  I  read  in  that  now  famous  feminist  document 
"What  is  a  lesbian?",  "a  lesbian  is  the  rage  of  all 
women  condensed  to  the  point  of  explosion".   Later 
in  that  same  article  I  read,  "But  lesbianism  is  also 
different  from  male  homosexuality,  and  serves  a  dif- 
ferent function  in  society". 

Clearly  these  are,  if  not  conflicting,  certainly  dif- 
ferent definitions.  Clearly  they  come  from  different 
perspectives.   The  former  is  what  men  like  Webster  under- 
stand about  us,  the  latter  apparently  what  our  straight 
sisters  saw  in  our  life  style.   In  recent  years  I  have 
come  to  understand  that  lesbianism  is  not   like  (male) 
homosexuality  because  in  a  sexist  society  such  as  ours 
no  behaviour  of  women  is  the  same  as  that  of  men. 
When  women  tove   (men  or  each  other),  they  don't  "love" 
like  men  do.   What  physical  and  emotional  feelings 
women  derive  from  sex,  are  not  the  same  as  those  which 
men  experience.  When  women  work  together,  it  is  not 
the  same  experience  as  when  men  work  "together"/compete. 
When  women  talk  to  each  other,  they  don't  talk  about 
the  things  (money,  status,  power)  that  men  talk  about. 
Ad  infinitum.   Knowing  this  helps  me  understand  that 
when  women  love  each  other  and  attempt  to  build  a  life 
around  their  love,  they  do  not  love  or  live  as  men  who 
love  straight  women  and  they  do  not  love  or  live  as  men 
who  love  other  men.  After  I  got  this  through  my 
consciousness  I  was  still  left  with  another  sticky  con- 
flict which  I  am  hoping  to  work  out. 

1  was  a  woman  identified  lover  of  other  women  for  four 
years  before  I  found  the  Women's  Movement.  During 
that  time,  I,  like  so  many  of  my  sisters  who  had  the 


misfortune  of  filling  into  unfealnisi  ir<h,»«*   * 
much  time  in  "the  bars"  and  ■£  rXJ^SftBT 
the  latter  I  still  remember  vividly  the  former   | 
still  remember  walking  down  the  stn  ,r  ind  having,  men 
and  yes  isomen.    say  or  point  "oumt".      1  still  remember 
the  cops  coming  in  and  lining  me  up  against  th< 
and  throwing  some  other  sisters  into  the  wagon.   I  st.ll 

deserve  our  democratic  rights  to  live  and  love  the  same 
as  heterosexuals".   I  still  remember  my  father  throwing 
my  short  haired  lover  out  of  the  house  and  saying 
a«in"  ^T  !FJ,ta*'8  »  woma"  "*"  **t    m  this  house 
JfvJI«i'ni      "member  him  and  others  In  my  Abnormal 
Psychology  classes  saying,  "he  ought  to  take  all  those 

^remember  what  it  means  to  be  homosexual   in  this  soci- 

In  the  last  three  years  I  have  learned  that  to  be  woman 

*h  I  /  S°Kiety  1S  jUSt  °"e  steP  UP  from  the  bottom  of 
that  dung  heap.  Maybe  being  woman  isn't  even  one  step 
up,  but  I  don't  want  to  argue  about  which  part  of  me 

iS*  T  I   WaS*,,:  Wh°le)  iS  m°re  °PPressed-   Its  all  lousy! 
What  I  mean  to  say  is  this.   I  came  into  the  Women's 
Movement,  via  the  Gay  Movement.   I  now  realize  that 
when  society  busts  "a  faggot"  they  are  showing  contempt 
for  "a  man  who  would  be  a  woman"  and  when  the  courts 
take  away  a  lesbian's  children  it  is  because  she  is 
not  really   a  woman.  For  many  years  I  have  known  that 
the.  taggot-swish  male"  and  the  "dyke-butch  lesbian" 
come  in  for  far  greater  oppression  than  the  butch 
male  and  the  latter  day  "femme"  lesbian.   I  know  this 
is  because  the  former  are  overtly  breaking  role  be- 
haviour and  the  latter  are  ok  because  they  still  look 
like  real   men  and  real   women.   Laying  aside  this  crap, 
I  as  an  activist,  one  who  wants  to  help  change  things, 
question  whether  my  place  is  with  the  movement  which 
seeks  to  lift  discrimination  off  my  sexual  orientation 
or  the  movement  which  seeks  to  redefine  the  one-down 
position  of  my  gender.  Does  a  lesbian  belong  working 
in  the  Gay  Movement  or  the  Feminist  Movement  -  or  both? 
Or  neither? 

The  ambiguities  and  oppression  we  suffer  from  both 
woman-baiting-sexism  from  the  gay  men  and  lesbian-bait- 
ing from  the  het  women  is  I  think  the  reason  why  so 
many  lesbians  adopt  a  dyke  separatist,    total  Lesbian 
Movement/identity  perspective.  Sometimes  I  sit  in  large 
gay  community  meetings  and  watch  gay  men  subtly  putting 
down  their  femme-male  lovers.   Sometimes  I  sit  in 
large  feminist  meetings  and  listen  to  what  my  "sisters" 
say,  "No,  Jane  can't  be  the  one  gives  the  TV  speech, 
her  hair  is  too  short,  and  she  wears  men's  boots  -  what 
will  people  think".   1  know  damn  well  what  a  lesbian 
thinks  in  either  situation.   I  also  know  that  a  les- 
bian in  the  women's  movement  isn't  doing  much  to  help 
her  sisters  keep  their  kids  in  courts  and  I  know  that 
a  lesbian  in  the  gay  movement  is  not  doing  much  to 
help  her  sisters  prevent  rape.  Emotionally  I  so  total- 
ly identify  with  women  that  it's  hard  to  feel  a  part  of 
Christopher  Street  West  parades,  it's  hard  to  recognize 
any  "brotherhood"  with  John  who  got  busted  on  "lewd 
and  lascivious"  when  last  week  he  said  to  me,  "What 
do  you  see  in  women?". 

I  am  beginning  to  see,  yes  indeed,  being  a  lesbian  is 
so  totally  different  from  being  a  gay  man.  We  have 
little  in  common  but  the  society  that  mislabelled  us 
and  right  now  we  are  rejecting  that  society  and  all 

its  labels. 

I  am  tired  of  telling  my  gay  "brothers",  No.     You 
can't  do  that  to  women",  I  am  tired  of  telling  my 
straight  and  lesbian  feminist  sisters,  "I'm  angry 
and   gay".  Sometimes  I  think  ray  sisters  who  have  found 
loving  another  woman  through  the  rosy  glow  of  a  woman 
identified  supportive  Women's  Movement,  forgot  -  or 
never  learned  -  loving  another  woman  is  also   being 
queer.  No,  being  a  lesbian  is  not   the  same  as  being 
a  homosexual  but  how  do  you  fight  against  a  society' 
which  says  it  is? 

This  year  I  don't  see  any  real  place  in  the  male  ident- 
ified gay  movement  for  a  feminist  identified  lesbian. 
This  year  I  still  question,  "What  is  a  lesbian-gay-queer 
woman's  responsibility  to  the  thousands  of  her  sisters 
who  still  suffer  under  anti-gay  as  well  as  anti-woman 
prejudices?".  Next  year  maybe  someone  will  write  about 
how  to  fight  a  society  which  would  lock  me  up  on  two 
counts.   Both,  it  seems  to  me,  carry  life  sentencestl 
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our  image 

evergon    presents  doris 


Usually,  I  prefer  to  divorce  the  life  of  an  artist 
from  his  work,  letting  the  latter  stand  on  its  own  mer- 
its.  In  Evergon's  case,  however,  they  are  so  intimately 
inte.'twined  for  me  that  one  seems  almost  an  extension 
of  the  other. 

Evergon  brings  to  photography  a  flamboyance  which  he 
instills  in  everything  around  him.  His  creations  are 
much  more  than  just  photographs;   they  are  an  imaginative 
combination  of  mixed  media  images  more  akin  to  craft 
than  to  photography.  Evergon  experiments  with  colours, 
unique  photographic  techniques,  and  with  various  other 
media  tools  --  crayons,  paints  and  collage  using  three- 
dimensional  materials  such  as  ribbon,  velvet,  cut-"out 
images,  stitching,  etc.   In  a  very  complimentary  arti- 
cle on  his  recent  exhibition  on  display  at  the  Algonquin 
College  Gallery  in  Ottawa,  a  critic  for  the  Ottawa  Citi- 
zen called  him  "one  of  the  few  truly  exciting  and  fresh 
image-makers  around  today." 

"Evergon  Presents  Doris"  is  an  intimate  study  of  a 
close  friend  of  the  artist,  Doris,  detailed  in  32  images 
from  childhood  through  middle-age.  The  artist's  view- 
point is  very  sympathetic,  and  can  be  seen  as  a  kind  of 
"love"  relationship. 

Doris'  sexual  fantasies  constitute  a  major  theme  in 
this  exhibit.  And  though  the  prints  were  made  during  a 
period  when  the  artist  had  not  yet  come  out,  Evergon's 
own  fantasies  are  likewise  evident.  The  recurring  'stud' 
motive  is  the  most  obviously  homoerotic;  and,  with  the 
Charles  Atlas  and  Captain  America  images,  reflects  a  SO's 
kind  of  raw  sexuality  which  clearly  fascinated  the  art- 
ist. The  recurring  strong  self-image  of  the  artist 
seems  also  to  reflect  a  certain  narcissistic  sexuality. 
Evergon's  images  are  intensely  personal  expressions 
of  his  sensibility.  They  are  both  lighthearted  games, 
in-jokes  where  the  viewer  delights  in  continuously  dis- 
covering new  elements,  and  serious  reflections  on  the 
artist's  life,  surroundings  and  friends.  The  use  of  an 
extensive  system  of  ,camp  American  pop-art  symbols  brings 
to  mind  the  political  art  associated  with  the  American 
New  Left  and  the  European  Situationalist  school.   It  is 
a  gut-level  more  than  an  intellectual  symbolism. 

The  potential  in  such  an  art  form  using  openly  gay 
images  is  exciting;  and  it  is  in  this  direction  that 
Evergon  is  presently  working.   In  fact,  an  exhibition 
of  totally  gay  male  images  is  now  slated  for  an  Ottawa 
downtown  Gallery  in  June.   Finally,  there  is  the  possi- 
bility of  going  beyond  the  photographic  cliche  of  the 
drag  image  which  has  predominated  in  previous  gay-orien- 
ted photography  (witness  Raphael  Bendahan's  recent  Tor- 
onto showing,  and  the  recent  "Gai  Montreal"  photo  ex- 
hibit at  the  Vehicule  Gallery  in  Montreal). 

The  stereotypical  view  that  many  artists  are  gay 
is  probably  true.   But  the  number  of  gay  artists  with  a 
gay  liberation  consciousness  is  small.  Evergon,  best 
known  in  the  Ottawa  gay  community  for  the  excellent  dance 
posters  he  does  for  Gays  Ottawa  in  which  he  has  been  ac- 
tively involved,  is  one  of  those  few.  As  a  photographer 
now  gaining  wide  acclaim,  his  art  can  be  a  definite  as- 
set to  the  movement.   Six  images  from  his  recent  show 
have  already  been  purchased  by  the  National  Film  Board 
and  will  be  presented  in  an  exhibition  in  the  spring. 
However,  there  is  also  the  everpresent  reality  of 
gay  oppression:   as  the  artist's  images  become  more  open- 
ly lay.  he  has  increasing  difficulty  in  obtaining  funding 
from  such  bodies  as  the  Canada  Council.  Thus,  it  is  evi- 
dent that  the  art  of  our  gay  brothers  and  sisters,  like 
all  aspects  of  gay  life,  must  be  tied  to  the  political 
struggle  of  gay  people  if  it  is  to  receive  its  just  due. 


Ron  Dayman 
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One  of  the  images  from  Evergon '3  exhibit  at 
the  Algonquin  College  Gallery   in  Ottawa. 
Black  and  white  print  taken  from  colour  slide. 


I  love  you 
baby  blue 


In  the  final  moments  of  Passe  Huraille's  "I  Love  You 
Baby  Blue",  one  of  the  actors  approaches  the  audience 
and  begins  to  talk  about  relationships.  While  doing  so, 
he  casually  tries  to  balance  two  chairs  by  leaning  one 
against  the  other  -  all  very  theatrical;  audience  holding 
its  breath  and  so  on.   It  works  -  those  two  kitchen 
chairs  are  cajoled  into  equilibrium  and  "that's  how  a 
relationship  ought  to  be;  a  man  and  a  woman,  perfect 
balance,  etc".   Fill  in  the  blanks. 

Get  out  the  rotten  fruit.   I  have  seldom  left  a 
theatrical  performance  in  an  equivalent  state  of  disgust 
and  disappointment.  Sex  is  for  men  and  women  in  Toronto, 
but  only  if  they're  doing  it  with  each  other,  or  so  Passe 
Muraille  would  have  us  believe.  Sorry.  There  is   one  gay 
bit.  Confessions  of  a  lesbian  who's  been  raped  by  a 
couple  of  motorcycle  thugs  and  kinda  likes  it...  How's 
that  for  breaking  new  ground? 

"This  is  what  we  discovered  about  sex  in  Toronto"  - 
so  claims  director  Paul  Thompson  in  a  program  note. 
Which  only  proves  there  are  never  any  "discoveries"  - 
one  only  locates  what  one  is  looking  for  and  it's  pretty 
clear  what  the  cast  wasn't  looking  for  in  the  prepara- 
tions for  this  opus.   It  is  inconceivable  to  me  that  a 
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theatrical  group  advertising  a  work  about  "sex  in  Tor- 
onto" could  mount  a  piece  which,  except  for  that  nasty 
dramatization  of  every  straight  man's  fantasy  about 
lesbians,  could  absolutely  avoid  any  reference  to  gay 
people. 

I  spoke  to  Paul  Thompson  about  this.  He  wasn't 
very  helpful.  The  most  articulate  defence  he  could 
muster  was  that  "because  of  the  present  political  im- 
plications of  gayness,  any  such  scene  would  be  out  of 
proportion  to  the  rest  of  the  show."  Pretty  thin.  Or 
has  he  forgotten  that  creating  a  dramatic  balance  is 
the  director's  job.  Or  that  lack  of  "proportion"  is 
interesting  in  itself  and  deserves  to  be  explored  in 
theatrical  terms? 

He  came  closer  to  revealing  himself  when  he  opined 
that  they  "weren't  well  enough  equipped"  to  handle  it. 
[He  could  have  been,  but  wasn't,  referring  to  the  gen- 
ital display.)  Are  we  to  believe  then  that  actors  and 
actresses  who  find  themselves  capable  of  portraying 
strippers,  motorcycle  toughs,  lovers  and  a  variety  of 
minor  characters  suddenly  realize  the  limits  of  their 
art  when  asked  to  portray  gay  people?  Or  is  it  the 
actor's  fears  that  some  might  think  that,  in  this  part- 
icular role,  they  were  doing  far  too  convincing  a  job... 

The  Baby  Blue  Movie  is  a  local  phenomenon.   Every 
Friday  midnight,  some  60*  of  Toronto's  late  night  T.V. 
viewers  are  up  to  here  in  tits  and  bums  for  a  couple 
of  happy  hours.   The  shows  are  finally  pernicious,  of 
course.  They  are  a  dreary  repetition  of  the  not  very 
imaginative  fantasies  of  a  fat  and  balding  45  year  old 
straight  suburban  male.  Women  are  saints  or  sluts, 
mostly  the  latter,  and  the  only  gay  content  is  the  re- 
quired lesbian  tussle.   But  they  have  a  kind  of  per- 
verse innocence.  They  rarely  pretend  to  be  much  more 
than  a  series  of  situations  likely  to  culminate  in  a 
bit  of  soft-core  grinding. 

Passe  Muraille,  however,  has  pretensions.  The  in- 
troduction to  the  play  has  a  didactic  ring,  and  there 
is  the  feeling  throughout  that  we  are  being  invited  to 
be  just  a  bit  superior  to  these  body  rub  girls,  to 
Xaviera  and  her  crowd.   But  we  still  get  to  watch  them 
take  their  clothes  off.   Having  your  cheese  cake  and 
eating  it  too  -  it's  a  meretricious  little  exercise, 
juvenile  in  conception  and  inept  in  execution. 

One  conviction  is  reconfirmed.   If  gay  people  want 
the  truth  about  themselves,  it  we  want  the  reality  and 
vibrancy  of  our  lifestyles  honestly  rendered  in  theat- 
rical terms,  then  we  are  going  to  have  to  do  it  our- 
selves.  The  straights  can't,  or  won't.   Leave  it  to 
them,  and  it'll  be  as  exciting  as  a  couple  of  chairs, 
as  honest  as  another  rehash  of  Boys  in  the  Band. 

Gerald  Hannon 
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Ever  since  Hart  Crowley  legitimized  the  explicit 
expression  of  homosexuality  on  the  stage  in  "Boys  in 
the  Band",  play  and  screenwriters  have  taken  increas- 
ing advantage  of  gay  people,  sometimes  for  moralistic 
ends,  but  more  often  for  the  comical  and  exotic  value 
they  bring  to  a  dramatic  situation.  Such  is  the  case 
with  the  O'Keefe  Centre  production  of  "My  Fat  Friend", 
a  shallow  comedy  decidedly  thin  on  humour,  and  differ- 
ing from  hundreds  of  other  sit-coms  only  in  its  racv 
subject  matter. 

Briefly,  the  play  centres  on  the  communal  relation- 
ship of  a  trio  of  social  misfits:  Vicky  (Lynn  Redgrave) 
a  fat  landlady  bookseller,  and  her  tenants,  James,  a 
burly  inarticulate  Scot,  and  Henry  (George  Rose),  a 
middle-aged-queen  civil  servant  who's  learned  to  cope 
with  life's  traumas  from  behind  a  veil  of  cynical  hu- 
mour. The  action  centres  on  Vicky's  sudden  acquisition 
of  a  male  admirer,  and  Henry's  relentless  campaign  to 
make  her  lose  weight  in  order  to  keep  him.  Real  zappy 
stuff,  eh? 

Henry,  of  course,  dominates  the  play,  partly  be- 
cause he  has  all  the  lines,  but  mainly  because  of 
George  Rose's  easy,  polished  performance.  Lynn  Redgrave 
was  unable  to  rescue  her  part,  and  was  little  better 
than  the  two  cardboard  mannequins  rounding  out  the  cast. 

Somewhat  unusual  is  the  fact  that  Henry  is  notably 
lacking  in  guilt,  self-pity  and  those  other  bathetic 
feelings  generally  attributed  to  homosexuals.  And 
though  his  speech  and  behavior  are  carefully  modelled 
along  stereotypical  lines,  he  is  certainly  the  most 
together  person  in  the  play,  and  seems  to  have  accep- 
ted his  homosexuality  completely  (which  cannot  be  said 
of  Vicky  and  her  fatness). 

However,  the  play's  somewhat  positive  treatment  of 
of  gay  people  is  accidental.  After  all,  Henry  is  a  comic 
figure,  and  it  is  his  campy  behavior  and  bitchiness  that 
titillate  the  audience.  The  mere  fact  of  Henry's  play- 
ful advances  to  James  are  enough  to  elicit  gales  of 
laughter.   In  fact,  Henry's  sexual  life  is  discreetly 
hidden  backstage,  appearing  only  in  joking  allusions 
to  furtive  encounters  and  one-night  stands.  His  ener- 
gies are  channeled  into  helping  Vicky  develop  her   sex- 
life,  like  the  classic  self-denying  mama  hustling  for 
her  unwilling  daughter.   I'm  sure  the  audience  had  lit- 
tle difficulty  making  the  connection. 

What  is  unforgiveable  about  this  play  is  the  cheap 
and  insidious  nature  of  its  humour.  It  is  a  time-worn 
comic  tradition  that  a  fat  person  (especially  a  woman) 
can  elicit  laughter  simply  by  being  fat.  More  recent- 
ly, 'gay'  characters  ensure  the  same  reaction  by  acting 
in  the  manner  expected  of  them. 

Admittedly,  the  play's  purpose  was  not  to  examine 
societal  attitudes  toward  fat  people  and  gays.   But 
when  the  comic  value  of  a  play  relies  upon  the  mockery 
of  stigmatized  groups  and  individuals,  the  effect  is  to 
subtly  reinforce  existing  social  prejudices,  and  (far 
more  important)  lower  the  self-esteem  of  those  indivi- 
duals present  in  the  audience  who  see  themselves  sati- 
rized on  the  stage.  Such  'comedy'  succeeds  by  legiti- 
mising the  collective  expression  of  hate  and  contempt 
implicit  in  the  audience's  laughter.  Unfortunately, 
the  experience  is  not  purgative. 

There  is,  of  course,  a  lesson  to  be  learned  from 
the  play.  After  all,  Vicky  did  feel  happier  after  losing 
all  that  weight,  even  if  she  uas   brow-beaten  and  ridi- 
culed into  doing  what  others  wanted  her  to  do.  (Further 
punishment  for  having  been  fat  is  the  dramatic  punch- 
line, where  her  man  actually  preferred  her  that  way,  and 
rejected  her  on  discovering  her  transformation.) 

Likewise,  there  is  Henry's  parting  remark  that  he 
could  never  change  his  sexuality.  The  effect  of  this  is 
lost,  however,  as  Vicky  sighs  wistfully  that  fate  should 
have  made  such  a  man  immune  to  her  charms.  A  sweet 
ending,  but  the  sour  taste  remains. 

Robert  Trow 
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notes  of  a 
willing  victim 


Enough  snow  had  fallen  to  blur 
flower-pots,  sundeck,  stone  urns  and 
bird-bath.  Beyond,  other  roofs  and 
buildings  were  ghosts.  A  door  hissed 
and  clicked  shut  downstairs,  too  late 
to  run.  Martin  wound  the  Venetian  core 
onto  his  finger,  pulled  it  tight.  His 
fingertip  swelled  and  reddened  under 


the 


Softly,  from  behind:  "What  an 
looking  at,  Martin?"  lie  started,  ; 
the  slats  and  moved  quickly  to  hi: 
chair,  facing  Dr.  Isherwood.  How  1 
cone   in   so  silently? 

"Oh  - 


1  he 


I 'm  sorry,  nothing." 
"Nothing?" 

"Just  the  snow.  It  disguises  every- 
thing. Your  things  out  there  are  - 
gone." 

Dr.  Isherwood  soiled.  With  his  eyes 
resting  on  Martin,  he  opened  a  folder 
in  the  exact  center  of  his  desk.  It 
held  several  sheets  of  white  paper  co- 
vered in  neat  script.  The  desk  was 
black  with  stainless-steel  edges;  ex- 
cept for  the  folder,  and  a  black  marble 
penholder,  it  was  empty.  Behind  the  doc- 
tor a  dark  blue  silky  panel  rose  the 
height  of  the  room  -  he  seemed  to  sit 
in  a  night  sky,  flanked  by  floor-to- 
ceiling  books.  For  two  weeks  a  Picasso 
lithograph  hung  there,  then  it  disap- 
peared. Things  came  and  went  like  that, 
as  the  room  was  composed  for  different 
effects.  This  week  a  large  urn  crouched 
in  one  comer.  Behind  the  patient's 
tall,  blue-flowered  chair,  the  room  was 
vague,  in  semi-darkness.  There  may  have 
been  more  books,  or  a  rambling  potted 
plant.  And  the  equipment.  It  would  have 
to  be  somewhere  in  the  room,  but  out  of 
sight,  not  to  spoil  the  tranquil  set- 
ting. The  doctor  lived  in  some  other 
part  of  the  old  house. 

The  doctor's  voice  floated  from  him, 
hardly  moving  the  air  -  it  had  no  edges, 
no  sharp  points.  Colleagues  envied  it. 
"How  arc  you  today,  Martin?" 
"Fine,  thank  you.  And  you?" 
A  slight  laugh,  not  quite  condescen- 
ding, "I'm  alright,  thanks."  He  folded 
his  fine,  long  hands,  (lie  washed  them 
before  and  after  each  patient.)  His 
eyes,  without  flickering  noticeably,  ab- 
sorbed Martin's  taut  seasick  grip  on 
Che  arms  of  his  chair,  his  wide-planted 
feet  braced  for  an  assault,  his  dull 
hair  flattened.  The  patient's  face  was 
slightly  flushed,  from  the  cold  outside, 
or  from  strain.  The  eyes  wandered  up 
and  down  the  blue  panel,  across  the 
books,  to  the  floor.  Martin  licked  his 

"Have  they  been  able  to  fix  your 

suspension?" 

"Yes.   Finally,    I  hope." 

"You've  had  a  lot  of  trouble  with 

that  car  -   the  garage  has  it  more  than 

"I   wouldn't   say   that   -" 

"I'm  exaggerating,    as   usual.    Isn't 
that   a   nervous  habit?" 

"It  could  be." 

A  little  silence.  A  moment's  grace. 
Martin  looked  to  the  window,  nothing  to 
see  but  white  overlapping  slats.  A  sav- 
age tunc  jerked  in  his  head,  just  one 
phrase  repeating,  obscuring  thought.  He 
let  it.  His  stomach  congealed,  rolling, 
and  swelled  up  to  constrict  his  lungs. 
How  could  Dr.  Isherwood  help  noticing 
the  heaving  of  his  chest?  He  governed 
it  into  long  even  breaths,  shouted  in- 


side himself  for  control  and  looked 
straight  into  the  doctor's  eyes.   They 
held  for  a  moment;  nothing  passed;  Mar- 
tin relaxed  his  focus.  The  cool,  lazy 
face  blurred  in  its  night  sky.  His 
first  year  in  practice.  Thirty-five 
years  old,  thirty?  How  long  did  they 
study  to  do  this?  Below  the  face,  fin- 
gers unlaced,  white  cuffs  moved  on  the 
desk,  the  black  pen  jotted  something. 
"I  wish  I  could  see  your  notes." 
"They  aren't  very  interesting,  just 
reminders." 

"Even  so."  Just  reminders fath- 
er dead text  book  stuff,  pages  of  it, 

twenty-four  years  worth.  And  a  note 
somewhere,  "curable"? 

"Hell,  Martin  -"  He  left  it  hanging. 
"Yes,  I  can't  sit  here  making  small 
talk  at  forty  dollars  an  hour."  A  laugh, 
withdrawn  as  soon  as  sounded. 
"That's  right." 

Dr.  Isherwood  leaned,  opened  a  draw- 
er, pulled  out  two  small  black  boxes, 
then  a  slide  projector.  He  connected 
them,  and  switched  on  the  projector, 
throwing  a  white  rectangle  on  the  wall 
at  Martin's  right.  Martin  laboured  to 
say  something,  something  funny.  Short 
lines  tumbled  about,  he  practised  an 
offhand  tone. 

"World  premiere." 
Dr.  Isherwood  smiled,  and  rose. 
"Will  you  roll  up  your  pant  leg, 
please?" 

"Which  one?" 

"It  doesn't  matter."  Dangling  from 
his  hand,  a  thin  wire  with  insulation 
scraped  off  the  end.  It  ran  to  the 
black  box.  Martin  rolled  his  left  pant 
leg,  and  moved  his  chair  to  lace  the 
lighted  wall.  Dr.  Isherwood  handed  him 
the  wire  -  he  accepted  it  gingerly. 
"It  isn't  live  yet." 
And  a  tiny  piece  of  tape.  "To  the 
calf  would  be  best."  Martin  taped  the 
wire  to  his  calf.  He  touched  cold  sweat 
on  the  inside  of  his  knee.  Dr.  Isher- 
wood might  explain  the  process  again, 
and  swallow  the  rest  of  the  time.  A 
tiny  strand  of  wire  pricked  him.  He 
rubbed,  to  flatten  it.  One  of  the  black 
boxes,  with  a  foot  pedal,  lay  near  his 
right  foot.  He  tapped  it,  experimental- 
ly. The  projector  whirred  and  clicked, 
threw  black  on  the  wall,  then  white  a- 
gain. 

"Good."  Dr.  Isherwood  sat  on  the 
edge  of  the  desk.  "We're  set.  Do  you 
understand  what  we're  going  to  be  do- 
ing?" 

"Yes."  Get  on  with  it.  If  it  isn't 
this  appointment,  it  will  be  the  next. 

"The  current  should  be  strong  e- 
nough  to  hurt.  I'll  have  to  rely  on 
your  judgment.  Are  you  ready?" 

"Yes."  No.  No,  no,  NO!  for  Christ's 
sake,  why?? 

"Press  the  switch  then,  the  ped- 

Martin  tapped  his  foot  -  black, 
then  white  again.  "Nothing  -"  an  angry 
stab  in  the  calf;  the  muscle  twitched, 
he  jumped.  A  buzz  accompanied  the 
shock. 

"How's  that?" 

"Lovely." 

A  cordial  laugh  from  the  doctor. 
"Seriously." 

"It  hurts." 

"Is  it  enough?" 

"No."  Homosexual. 

Or,    Isherwood  turned  a  dial  on  the 
black  box  beside  him.   "Press  again." 


"Press  on,  MacDuff."  Ik  pressed.   A 
red-hot  pin.   No.   a  whack  with   a  rubber 
belt.  No,  different  froa  anything  else  - 
3   tickle   insanely  heightened.   Put  *   fin- 
ger in  a   light-socket      The   leg  bounced. 
Dr.    Isherwood  watched  Martin's   forehead 


sh 


"That 


Flat, 


I  fairly  strong.  Martin." 
:an  be  higher."  His  voice  lay 
if  he  were  reading  something 
technical,  a  will,  nothing  to  do  with 
mm.  The  cure:  three  times  a  week,  fif- 
ty minutes  or  so.  before  work.  Sin 
months,  a  year  or  two.  "It  depends  very 
ouch  on  the  strength  of  your  will  to 
change."  The  shock  with  the  bun  A  cry 
stifled  in  Martin's  throat,  he  control- 
led his  voice:  "That's  enough.  Think  of 
your  hydro  bill."  He  leaned  to  rub  his 
calf.  He  could  easily  pinch  the  tape  a 
little  so  it  wouldn't  touch.  He  could 
jump  every  time  he  heard  the  bun  and 
look  pained.  He  straightened.  He  had 
heard  the  word  "faggot"  for  the  first 
time  only  a  week  ago,  at  the  office   in 
a  joke.  He  laughed  no  more  and  no  less 
than  anyone  else.  Dr.  Isherwood  had  re- 
turned to  his  chair  behind  the  desk 
taken  a  tray  of  slides  from  the  drawer 
and  wiggled  it  into  place  atop  the  pro- 
jector. He  noticed  that  Martin's  beige 
sweater  was  stained  at  the  armpits. 

"Are  you  absolutely  sure  you  want 
to  do  this,  Martin?"  The  patient's  face 
turned  to  stare  at  him  through  the 
white  projector  beam.  With  the  guillo- 
tine half-way  down,  ho  asks  the  victim 
if  he  wants  to  reconsider)  "Of  course  I 
want  to  do  it." 

"What  do  you  expect  of  it?" 
"Everything."  Dr.  Isherwood  disap- 
peared beyond  the  cold  light.  Only  his 
eyes  glowed,  and  the  glint  of  a  tic-pin 
"We're  not  miracle-workers.  The  impetus' 
must   come  from  you.  I'll  help  as  much 

A  week  before  his  twenty-fourth 
birthday,  Martin  left  home.  His  story: 
an  especially  good  job  had  been  offered 
him,  he  must  go.  it  wasn't  so  far,  350 
miles,  he  would  return  for  visits  as  of- 
ten  as  he  could.  He  rented  a  car,  fill- 
ed it  with  his  records  and  record- 
player,  some  winter  clothes,  and  left 
in  a  February  rain.  He  made  first  con- 
tact with  Dr.  Isherwood  at  night,  from 
a  downtown  phone  booth,  moved  into  a 
basement  apartment,  worked  in  an  insur- 
ance company,  pasting  together  pamph- 
lets. "Worried  about  Retirement  Years? 
Let  our  -".  To  be  cured.  Fixed. 
"Press  the  switch,  Martin." 
The  first  slide  fell  into  place,  a 
red  and  white  blur.  The  doctor  focus- 
sed.  A  young  man  with  curly  hair  sat 
naked  on  a  red  blanket.  His  legs  were 
spread,  he  leaned  back  on  his  arms.  He 
looked  slightly  sideways  at  the  camera. 
A  flame  in  Martin's  calf,  and  the 
wasp's  buzzing.  It  went  on.  He  cried  o- 
ver  the  noise.  "How  do  I  stop  it??" 
"Press  the  switch!"  lie  stamped  on  the 
pedal,  the  young  man  vanished.  Another 
appeared,  this  one  thickly  muscled,  an 
assembly  of  slabs.  Veins  stood  out  in  a 
'v'  in  his  forehead.  Martin  stared  at  a 
tattoo  on  one  of  his  arms,  some  sort  of 
bird.  The  shock  came,  he  hit  the  pedal. 
Slide,  short  delay,  shock,  zzzz,  pedal, 
slide,  short  delay,  shock,  zzzz  -  each 
time  he  was  quicker  with  the  pedal. 

The  item  in  Time  had  said  aversion 
therapy  was  used  on  the  obese,  on  alco- 
holics, on  smokers,  on  homosexuals. 
"With  some  success."  (There  were  those 
who  disapproved  of  it.)  Descended  from 
Pavlov  and  his  dogs,  the  principle  of 
stimulus-response  has  been  refined  into 
giving  electric  shocks  or  nauseating 
drugs  to  make  people  dislike  what  they 
had  been  perverse  enough  to  like  -  food, 
liquor,  men  or  women.  At  best,  he  knew, 
you  only  get  the  jist  from  Time,  but 
that  was  enough,  and  the  phrase  "with 
some  success"  flashed  like  a  neon  sign. 
A  woman  jumped  onto  the  screen.  Her 
legs,  spread  wide,  dangled  off  the  edge 
of  a  chesterfield.  She  cupped  her  heavy 
breasts  with  her  hands,  and  smiled  at 
the  camera  with  violent  red  lips.  No 
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shock    ci«o.    Hni 

tmooJ .   "A   rewi 

Kirtin    looked    ap.ain   at    the  "omin.    lilt 

eyes   kept   sliding   Into  the   gap  between 

her   leg*,    then  darting   awoy   to  her   feet. 


•   the   pal 


of  J. 


f  photograph." 
"That's  -hat  It  looks  (Ike,  Martin. " 
"That's  what  I'm  supposed  to  try  an 
and  get  into. . ." 

"I  admit  she  isn't  a   girl  you'd 
want  to  take  home  to  mother." 

"If  I  press  the  switch.  I'll  have 
another  shock,  right?" 

"Not  necessarily.  It  could  be  ano- 
ther woman." 

"If  it's  another  man  -" 
"Even  then  it  isn't  certain.  I've 
used  a  random  pattern  of  shocks." 
"Why?" 

"It  seems  to  work  better."  Seems. 
In  their  first  interview.  Dr.  1  Sher- 
wood asked  Martin,  "Have  you  had  any 
homosexual  experiences?"  "No."  "Do  you 
want  to  have?"  "Nol"  "Alright.  I  think 
I  can  help  you." 

"But  when  I  get  one  without  a  shock, 
I  don't  want  to  keep  going." 

"Of  course  you  don't,  that's  the 
point  of  the  exercise,  isn't  it?  If  you 

"That's  what  I  was  afraid  you'd 
say."  Martin  pressed  on  the  switch,  ve- 
ry softly.  It  yielded  under  his  foot, 
returning  a  slight  pressure,  then  giv- 
ing way.  Another  naked  man  flashed  onto 
tho  screen.  His  back  was  turned  to  the 


camera,  he  looked  t 
with  languid  eyes, 
photo  was  crooked; 
graphed  it  from  i 
Did  he  n 


his  shouldi 
lips  parte< 
leone  had  photo- 
")  shoe 


:  he 


'ing  from  that,  stand- 
ing for  photographs?  How  wonderful, 
thought  Martin,  to  be  so  unashamed.  He 
pressed  the  switch,  softly  again,  as  if 
the  machine  might  react  kindly.  A  man 
flwcing  his  muscles  looked  as  if  he'd 
been  inflated  then  polished  to  a  mirror 
surface,  very  slippery.  Zzti,    into  Mar- 
tin's leg  -  he  stamped  on  the  switch.  A- 
nother  man  sprawled  on  a  fur  rug.  Al- 
most immediately,  Martin  hit  the  pedal 
-  the  slide  changed  without  a  shock.  He 
pressed  the  switch  four  times  in  rapid 
succession,  the  projector  rattled,  four 
images  popped  on  and  off  the  screen. 
Two  men,  o  woman,  a  man.  He  stopped. 
"Wait,  that  was  a  woman  -  can  I  go 
back?"  "We  can  never  go  back,"  the  doc- 
tor intoned.  Zizz.  Martin  switched.  An- 
other male,  shirtless,  in  blue  jeans, 
leaning  against  o  fence  post.  Martin 
tensed  for  the  shock,  then  relaxed.  The 
man  had  a  rope  coiled  in  one  hand.  The 
top  button  of  his  jeans  was  open. 

"Where  did  you  get  these?" 

"Magazines,  mostly." 

"Good  for  you."  He'd  stolen  then 
from  corner  stores,  never  hitting  the 
same  place  twice,  pretending  to  read 
Mechanics  Illustrated   or  Tlie  New  York- 
er,  watching  the  cashier  and  the  other 


customers,  slipping  Aft".  America   or 
Strength  and  Health   inside  his  jacket. 
praying  it  wouldn't  fall  out  or  shoi,  at 
the  opening,  walking  out  slowly,  fight- 
ing the  urge  to  run,  blushing,  finally 
locking  the  thing  safely  in  the  bottom 
drawer  of  his  desk  at  home.  But  he 
shredded  them  all,  silent,  tolerant 
friends  become  enemies,  and  flushed 
them  down  the  toilet. 

A  little  silence.  Martin  closed  his 
eyes.  A  faint  negative  image,  a  ghost 
in  a  black  field,  leaning  on  a  fence 
post.  What  was  the  rope  for?  He  passed 
his  hand  over  his  forehead,  wiped  the 
damp  hand  on  his  trousers.  Queer.  Un- 
natural. His  head  ached,  dully,  it  felt 
as  if  it  were  rotting  inside,  as  if  it 
might  collapse. 

"1  can  avoid  shocks  by  staying  on 
one  slide  or  by  switching  before  it 
comes.  Your  answer  to  that  is:  it  all 
depends  on  your  will  to  change." 

"True."  That  limpid  voice,  designed 
to  calm  lunatics.  Martin  wondered  if  he 
used  it  on  friends,  at  parties,  to  the 
gas  station  attendant. 

"If  I'm  not  -  if  these  pictures 
don't  affect  me  -  I  mean  if  they 
don't  -" 

"Excite  you?  Do  they  not?" 

"I  don'I  know  if  I  can  tell." 

"It  isn't  difficult,  Martin.  How  do 
you  feci  about  him,  for  example?" 

Martin  looked  at  the  man  on  the 
screen.  He  waited  for  a  reaction  to 
form,  but  nothing  did,  at  least  nothing 
lasted  long  enough  to  put  into  words.  A 
little  snowstorm  of  fragments,  but  no 
whole  thoughts.  What  does  "excited1 
feel  like?  Stupid  question,  an  erection 


comes.  Then  hr  wasn't  netted.  «»*  the 
colled  stomach  excitement  or  tow  thing 

"Eabur.isscd.  more  th»n  anything 

"Khat  enharasscs  you?" 
"Well,  just  silting  here  lOOkllM  Jt 
somebody  like  that." 

"Be  more  specific.  Somebody  like 

what'" 


"He': 


sly   •  he's  so  bl.ii 


"Blatantly   sexual?" 
"I  don't   know.    It's  hard   to  analy:i 
-   really  all    I   can  think   about   is   the 

"You  don't   need   to  think  or  analyn 
to  be  aroused,    it   takes  a  more  direct 


?ctcd,    I    think." 
"1   doubt   it."  Dr.    lshorwood  glanced 
at   his  watch.    "Arc  you  going   to   contin- 
ue?" 

"Oh,"  said  Martin. 

A  nun  in  a  shower.  Water  bounecd 
off  his  chest. 

"I  wisti  i  looked  like  that."  Martin 
spoke  just  above  a  whisper,  inaudible 
over  the  hum  of  the  projector.  The 
shock  came,  he  started,  banged  on  the 
pedal  angrily.  Another  man.  All  of  then 
were  muscular,  some  grotesquely  bulging, 
dinosaurs  bound  for  extinction,  some 
more  graceful.  "Maybe  it  isn't  attrac- 
tion -"  Zni.   The  spot  on  his  leg  burn- 
ed. What  voltage  was  it?  It  would  be 
proper  to  know,  to  have  an  accurate 
gauge  of  how  bad  il  has.  Ripley's  Be- 
lievc  It  Or  Not.   The  worst  shock  the 
human  body  can  endure.  "Maybe  I'm  not 
excited  at  nil  -"  The  shock  cut  into 
'excited',  he  shouted  'at  all'.  He 
crashed  on  the  switch,  and  said  loud 
and  fast,  "What  if  it's  envy?" 

Dr.  Isherwood  leaned  forward.  "Be 
careful  of  that  switch.  I'm  sorry,  what 
did  you  say?"  No  shock.  Martin  slumped 
a  little  in  his  chair.  His  forearms  ach- 
ed from  gripping  the  arms  of  the  chair, 
as  they  did  at  the  dentist's.  "Isn't  it 
possible  1  only  want  to  be   like  that, 
to  be  that  person?"  He  pointed  at  the 
man  on  the  screen,  who  was  imitating 
the  discus-thrower. 

"It's  possible,  yes." 

"Shouldn't  1  be  lifting  weights  or 
something  like  that  instead  of  sitting 
in  this  electric  chair?" 

"What  do  you  think?" 

"I?  J  don't  know." 

"In  what  respect  do  you  want  to  be 
like  him?" 

"Not  him  specifically  -  any  of  them 

well,  some  of  them.  I'd  like  to  have 

dark  hair  like  that,  muscles  like  that, 

everything.  He's  very  easy  and  sure  of 

himself." 

"How  can  you  tell  that  from  a  pho- 
to?" 

"Look  at  him.  It  isn't  hard  to  tell. 
But  he's  probably  an  idiot." 

"What  about  the  genitals?" 
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"TTic   -    Hhat   about    thoa?    -    I    didn't 
notice."  Hi!   voice   trailed   away .    He 

•d   at  a  wrinkle  In  the  upholstered 
am  of  (he  chair. 
"Look." 

"I'm   looking."  He  was    looking  at 
the   man's    face,    at   a   shock  of  black 

'hat   curled  down  over  his    fore- 
head,  above  the   left  eye  -   no,    the 
right,    The    face    is   the  mirror  of  the 
soul.    Why    look    at    genitals?  Why   were 
they  covered,    and    faces    not"   Why  did 
they  oil    have   names    from  dead    languag- 
es   ~    penis,    clitoris,    labia   -   and    the 
son    of  euphemisms   used    in    toilet   mat- 
ters   •    'down   there",    'personal    parts', 
'third    leg'?  With  good   reason.    Martin 
cringed  when   he   heard    'cock'    or    'prick', 
'cunt',     'hard-on',    even    "pubic  hair'. 
These   things   were   better  hidden.    He 
pressed   the  switch.   Dr.    Isherwood   loan- 
ed back  in  his  choir.   Zitr.   Martin 
struck  both   chair-arms  with   his    open 
hands,    and  winced.    He   stamped  on    the 
pedal.  No  shock  on  this  one. 

"I    think   that's   enough    for   today, 
Martin." 

"The  hour   isn't    up  yet,    is    it?" 
"I    think  you've  had   enough.    How  do 
you  feclf" 

"I  don't  know." 

"1  didn't  ask  you  what  you  knew, 
Martin,  I  asked  you  what  you  felt:" 

"I'm  glad  it's  over,  is  that  good 
enough?" 

"It's  something.  You  can  take  off 
the  contact." 

Martin  leaned,  pulled  the  tjpc  and 
wire  away  from  a  tiny  red  spot  on  his 
calf.  He  rubbed  it.  His  stomach  muscles 
were  knotted. 

"Do  you  want  some  cream  on  that  - 
is  it  burned?" 

"It1?;  alright."  He  rolled  down  the 
trouser  leg,  put  the  pedal-box  and  wire 
on  the  desk,  and  turned  llis  chair  to- 
ward the  desk. 

"Well,  Martin,  what  ore  you  going 
to  do  this  weekend?" 
"Aggress," 

Dr.  Isherwood  smiled.  "I  mean  more 
specifically  .  are  you  going  out?" 
"i  suppose  I  should." 
"That's  right.  I  don't  want  you  to 
sit  at  home  waiting  for  something  to 
happen,  as  you  put  it.  You  know  what 
I've  told  you  about  reinforcement.  With- 
out it  we're  just  playing  games  here." 
"I  wish  I  didn't  have  to  do  any  of 
this." 

"What  would  you  like  to  do?" 
"Bead  a  book,  or  sit  in  the  dark. 
Eat.  Co  to  movies." 

"They're  all  things  you  do  alone 
aren't  they?" 

"That's  interesting,  isn't  it?"  The 
doctor  looked  at  his  watch,  and  rose 
"I'm  afraid  we've  run  out  of  time,  Mar- 


"I've  met  • 


i  girl.1 


A  mutual   friend  invited  Martin  and 
Lois    to   see   Fellini's   S    1/2   at   a   small, 
smokcy  cinema,    full  of  people  who  call 
such  movies    'films'.   The  friend   told 
both:   "I'm  bringing  along  someone  you 
might   find   interesting."  Both  said   they 
didn't  want   to  go,   but  were  persuaded. 
To  Martin,    she  seemed   almost    invisible 
in   a   black   coat   and  cracked  vinyl    boots, 
her  long  heavy  black  hair  tied  at  the 
back  with   an  elastic  band.    But   looking 
at   her  sideways,    surreptitiously,    ho 
caught   a    little   crooked  smile   at    some 
parts  of  the  movie.   Afterwards,   over 
tea,   he  harangued  her  about   the  sad 
State   of  movies;    he   said  no  one   under- 
stood  the  "language   of   film".    She  con- 
sidered him  plain  and  arrogant,   an  odd 
combination.   They  agreed  to  go  out   to 
a  concert   together,    the  following  week. 

By    Spring    they  met    two  or  three 
times  a  week.    Martin  wrote  home   about 
her,    "Slit's   different,    very   intelligent, 
frighteniTiKly    honest    and    Very   beauti- 
ful."  It   ama;ed   him  that   on  one   day  she 
could    look   radiant   and  aristocratic,    and 
nake  hia   laugh,   and  on   the  next  be  wan 
and    lifeless,    dry   as    dust.    They  were 


a  concert.    (Martin  had  bought  a 
hand  English  sports-car  similar   to  Dr. 
Ishcrwood's,   then,   considering  it  a 
foolish   investment,   had  it  painted  a 
funereal   grey.)    Finally   she  burst   out: 
"I've  known  you  three  months!   hhy 
haven't  you  ever   tried    to   touch  oc?" 

"It  isn't  that  I  haven't  wanted  to 
-".  In  the  following  hours  he  tulked  to 
her   in   the   car.    at    the  curb,    ever   cocoa 

in  her  apartment.    "You  must   have    Iced 

how   horribly   shy    I    am."  Beginning  with 
the  psychiatrist    (but    omitting    the    rea- 
son  for   the  aversion   therapy;    why    a  lam 
her  win.  some  thing  that  would  soon  bi 
ruj'-'J-  ■  ■ ) .   lie  described  ins  childhood 
and  youth,    part   memory,    part    myth,    part 
fancy      "I    need  y^u.    Lois."  Sho    listened 
intently,    shool    hi  r  head,   snJ  led 
ly,    touched   his    hand.    Vex)     |  ,.,     i,.        ,,,1. 

"'  * I  Ian  ui  ■  i  hi  Hon),  l 

dnn't  real  Ly  knot,  wh  it  it  mens,  but  1 
think  i  nay  tovi  fou   "  She  n  piled, 
quloil)  and  i  l<  m  i  ■. ,  "You  on  iq 

Sblno,  Martin."  They  kissed,  chastely, 
and  he  went  home.  She  waved  from  the 
open  window  until  he  had  turned  the  cor- 
ner. I  should  have  stayed,  he  thought. 
any  other  man  would  have  stayed.  He 
swelled  her  hair  on  his  hands.  'Take  the 
lead,"  Dr.  Isherwood  said.  "Most  of  your 
troubles  come  from  being  passive.  No- " 
thing  will  happen  unless  you  make  it 

Late  in  the  summer,  a  steamy  night, 
they  had  eaten  at  his  apartment  and 
listened  to  Tristan  and  Isolde.  The  sub- 
way was  closed,  and  she  would  stay  over. 
While  Martin  tidied  the  kitchen,  she 
brushed  her  teeth,  humming  the  Liebes- 
tod,   and  changed  into  one  of  his  shirts. 
He  lit  a  candle  beside  the  bed.  She 
smiled,  as  usual  a  little  off-centre.  On 
her  upper  lip  he  saw  a  faint  sweat 
shine.  He  blew,  out  the  candle,  stripped 
to  his  undershorts  and  lay  down  beside 
her.  His  first  thought  was:  what  shall 
1  say?  Her  fingers  curled  into  his, 
warmer  than  his.  He  touched  her  leg, 
which  was  cool  and  pleasant,  and  moved 
his  hand  under  the  shirt  into  moist, 
wiry  hair.  He  withdrew  it.  Thank  Cod  the 
room  was  dark,  he  blushed  furiously.  In 
fact,  couldn't  she  feel  his  face  burn- 
ing? Sweat  stung  his  eyes.  Her  hand  slid 
from  his,  would  she  fall  asleep?  -  a   mo- 
ment later  he  felt  it  under  the  waist- 
band of  his  undershorts.  He  held  his 
breath.  Her  fingers  ghosted  over  his 
hair,  and  touched  his  penis.  My  cock, 
he  thought,  with  distaste.  She  lifted 
it  and  closed  her  hand  around  it.  It 
felt  tiny,  detached,  removed  from  him  an 
enormous  distance,  beyond  recall  -  even 
worse,  it  was  less  than  air,  without 
sensation,  dead.  He  wished  he  were  some- 
where else.  He  saw  the  pattern  of  a  so- 
fa, feet,  toes  pointed,  legs  in  a  v, 
veins  in  a  v,  black  hair  matted, 
nipples,  brown  circles,  a  coil  of  rope, 
tongue  licking  lips,  a  ghost  in  a  field, 
swimming,  sliding  out  of  reach. 
"Wait."  He  pulled  off  his  undershorts 
and  threw  them  on  the  floor.  He  unbut- 
toned her  shirt,  and  leaned  over  her 


until  his  lips  touched  her  I ., 

point  ' 
nubbled  It  with  his  Up*,  |. 
Hi..-..  dL>'  She  Bade  i  lofi  sound  «■■, 
"not  in  God's  naae  next*  His  finger* 

noved  over  her  StOMch,   lip 
and  forth  u  the  border 

of  her  pob»c  hair  -  it  tickled  the  edge 
of  his  hand.  She  must  be  wondering 
what's  the  hold-up,  she  Pust.  He  fell 
like  a  child  running  down  a  steep  hill 
-  the  faster  you  go,  the  harder  lo  Veep 
your  balance,  the  more  precarious  your 
balance,  the  faster  you  have  to  go  to 
keep  it,  the  crash  was  inevitable.  What 
was  she  thinking?  Dr.  Isherwood  -  don't 
—  that,  he  thought,  just  do  it  - 


NOWf  lie  rolled  i 


>  her, 


she  gasped   froa 


nis  weight.    "Oh.    I'm  sorry Ho, 

it's   alright."   She  held   hin   there.    His 
elbows   burned  on  the  sheets.    Let  me   go 
let  me   go,    cried   in   his   head   -   he   awoke 
one  night  years  before  uncovered,    erect 
spilling  over   from  a    lost,    heated  drcno! 
to  see  his   grandmother   in   the  doorway, 
pulling  his  mother  closer  to  look.   Now 
he  felt   sick   and  helpless,    appalled   bv 
his  sweating  body  and  hers,    by   their 
stickiness   and  smell.    He   rolled  off 
her,    and  pressed  his   hands    to  his   eyes 
The  doctor  said  it  would  be   easier  and 
belter  each   time.    ("Did  you  have  an 
erection?"   "Ho."   "Nothing?"   "No."   "Were 
you   repelled?"   "Yes   -    I    was   afraid  " 
"Of  what?"    "That    I'd  make   a    Foo]    of   my- 
self,   that   she'd  be   -"  "What?"    "Angry. 
Disappointed."   "Was   she?"   "She  said  she 
wasn't.    1    don't   believe  her."    "Why  i 
she    lie?"   "Not    to  hurt  my    feelings.' 
"Can't   you  give  yourself  the  benefit   of 
the  doubt?  Did  you  enjoy  touching  her?" 
"No..   Yes   -   at   the  beginning    ■     i    didn't 
mind   the  breasts,    Bm    the   other,   no." 
"What's    'the   other'?"   "Below    -    the  va- 
gina," "Did    Chat   upset   you?"   "It  was 
hoi  and  sticky  -    i  didn't  expect   thai  , 
i  Dean,    i  didn't   know  what  to  expect." 

"Ian1 1    1 1     if i.  ii...    you     i  ■" 

"1    guess    BO,    but    hOM Mart  in,    you 

aren't    i  n  i  Indergoxti  n    norc    ■    think, 

There   arc  books,    you   can  ask,    How  do 
other  people    learn?   When   you  want    to 
I'm,]  ..in    about   anything  else,  you  don't 
ask   how,    I'm  sure.    Right    heit    then     ...... 

two  shelves  of  books  on  this  subject  - 
you  can  borrow  any  of  them,    any   time, 
This   ignorance  of  yours,   wilful   ignor- 
ance,   isn't   acceptable   any  more,    it 
really  isn't."  He  leaned   forward     as  he 
spoke,   his  eyebrows   flicked,   and  he 
spoke  a  shade  faster  than  usual.   To  Mar- 
tin   it   seemed  a   towering   rage,    he 
coloured   and   stared   oyer   the   doctor's 
shoulder  at   a  shelf  of  black  books  with 
gold   lettering.    The  distance  between 
(jiagrams,   even  photographs,    and  that 
steamy  clump  was    infinite.    Still,    to 
know  what  was   there,   to  remove  some  of 
the  horror...   "Do  you  have  any  idea  how 
many  men  and  women  are   just   as   afraid 
as   you  are,    of   failing  or  disappoint- 
ing?" Martin  shrugged.   Small   comfort. 
"Look   how    far  you've   come    -   you  couldn't 
even  get   into  bed  with  her  a  year  ago." 
There's   always   tomorrow.    Tomorrow.   An- 
other date,    supper,    a  movie,    a   concert, 
drawing   to  a   close,    spoiled  by   nervous 
thoughts,    coffee  afterwards,    pay   the 
bill,   walk  hand  in  hand,   so  far  so 
good,    get   into  the   car,    red    lights 
change  to  green,   kiss,   take  the   lead, 
take   the  goddamn   lead,   caress,   don't 
stop,   it's  progressive,   why  isn't  that 
bastard  doctor  here  now,    lay  back    the 
sheets,    you  know  what's   expected  of  you, 
I'm  sorry,    I'm  sorry.    Next   time. J 

Fighting  sleep,  she  forgave  him 
and  soothed  him.  He  devoured  her  sympa- 
thy.  Then  he   listened  until  her  breath- 


Id 


ing  i 


sloi 


and  . 


.id  hi: 


from  under  her  and  moved  quietly  to  the 
couch  in  the  other  room.  He  lay  awake, 
his  right  hand  cupped  protectively  over 
his  inert  sex.  Outside,  some  men  were 
fighting,  drunk;  Martin  was  too  tired 
to  look.  With  sleep  enclosing  hia,  he 
thought:  she  must  leave  me,  one  way  or 
another.  What  else  can  I  do?  Or  I'll 
get  better.  Trust  Dr.  Isherwood. 

In  the  morning,  neither  mentioned 
the  night. 


CAPITAL  PUNISHMENT 


-Till   BODY  POUTIC- 


llc   tor*   the   -ire   fro*  hit   calf  pul- 
ling away   iof<-  haln,    .if«t     ■■■■ 
head:    "I>   lorry."  Dr.    l-.herwood's  se- 
rene  voter    drifted    Iron   h-tmiJ    the  desk. 

I    too  strong?  f'crhip*  wc  should 

I.irn     i  J     dOWII  .  ' 

had  laid  lie  ha*  u*ed  to  the  shod 
didn't   hurt  nnyeore.    For   the   third 
they   increatcd  the  current.   The   second 
year  of  therapy  was  beginning.) 

"Ho,    It's    stupid,   but    I  can't  do  it 
today.    It  sales  ■( 

"Alright."   (Coldly  -  he's  angry. 
thought   Hart in.]    "he   still   have   forty 
minutes   *  do   you  want  to   talk,   or  call 
it  a  day?"  He   turned  off  the  projector. 

"Talk." 

Martin   tried  repeatedly   to  hunt   for 
causes  and  villains  in  his  background, 
earlier  abuses  that  lead  sonchow  to 
this   latest   punishment.   The  hairbrush 
or   the   rubber   strap,    in  a  closed  room, 
out   of  earshot,    two  cf  them  holding 
him.   Then,    too  strong  for  that,    too  big 
to   lock  up  with  prunes  and   bran   -   behav- 
ior blamed   on   bowels   -   punishment   went 
underground,    burrowing   for  weak  points, 
enlarging   cracks.   We   are  deeply  disap- 
pointed. . .how  could  you.., if  you  cared 
...apologise  or. ..dear  Marty,   dearest  — 
"What  you're  describing  isn't  exactly 
unique,   you  know,"  Dr.    Ishcrwood  would 
say.   To   the  hehaviourist,    past   is   past. 
Dreams   already  dreamed,   childhoods  al- 
ready lived- are  dead  matter.    Let  the 
psychoanalysts  agonize  over  those  tan- 
gled,  painful   knots;    the  behaviourist 
grapples  with  the  present,  with  the  pa- 
tient's actions  and   reactions.   Martin 
knew  this,   but  lie  could  think  of  noth- 
ing for  the  moment  but  two  recent 
dreams,    the  first  he  had  been  conscious 
of  in  several   months.    One   involved  his 
drowning  of  a   family  dog   in   the  bathtub. 
"It  was  so  real   I  thought   I'd  really 
done  it.    I   woke  up   feeling    I'd  been 
battered  all    night,    I   could  hardly 
raise  my  head,    l-or   two  or   three  days 
there  was  a  terrible  feeling  of  guilt. 
It's  so  bizarre.  What  does  it  mean?" 

"What  do  you  think  it  neons, 
Martin?" 

"I  can't  make  any  sense  of  it  at 


11.' 


"IIav< 


lily 


■ied?' 


fs!   Well,    I  think  so." 
"Think  about   it,  and  we'll  talk  ab- 
out it  next  time.   You  have  to  uork  at 
therapy,   Martin,    it  doesn't  just  hap- 
pen.  I  have  the  feeling  you're  looking 
for  magic  alot  of  the  time  -  it  doesn't 
exist.  Therapy  is  hard  work  -  by  b:th 
of  us." 

Of  course  it  was  work,  going  there  was 
work,   taking  the  shocks  was  work,   stam- 
ping on  the  bloody  pedal,    thinking  of 
things  to  say  -  all  work.    Dot  why  shoul- 
n't  there  be   some  magic   as   well   -   at 
least   a   small   breakthrough   now  and   then, 
one  of  those  dawning  moments  when  you 
burst   out:    "Yes,    yes,    that's   it,    why 
didn't   I  think  of  that  before,    it's  so 
obvious;!"  And  you   leave  the  office 
feeling  light,  strong,    even  exalted. 
Surely  that  spark  must  come  from  the 
doctor;    if  the  patient   could  do  it   him- 
self he  wouldn't   be   there.    He'd  be  swim- 
ming through  his  life  with  bold,   power- 
ful strokes,   instead  of  drowning  in  it. 


Just   a   touch  of  aiglc   now  and  tht 

it   asking   tc«>  ouch"   They   uted  OM 
of  eighty   slides:   he  had   looked    Ll 
ery  corner  of  every   picture,    it   eery 
eie.    nock,    bulge,   vein,   hair  and    lip  - 
he   still   avoided   the  genitals   •   and  the 
shocks  snearcd  together  into  j  dull. 
continuous  pain.    It  was  alnost   welcone 
«hcn   the   machine   (and   the   shock)   ja»- 
-  ned,    or  when  a  shock   cane  on  a   fi> 
slide,    by  aistake.    Dr.    Ishcrwood   lueped 
up,  chuckling,   "'ty,  -,> ,   that  wttn'i 
he  would  say.   Then   the   routine  would 

At  the  outer  edges  of  the  Venetian 
blind,   closed   for   the  projector,    narrow 
bands   of  sunlight   spilled.    In  one  of 
then,   a   mysterious  shimmering  drew  Mar- 
tin's  eye. 

"May   I   open   the  blind?   It's   so  beau- 
tiful  out." 

"Of  course." 

Sun  bouncing  off  the  birdbath,    the 
water   tossed  by  sparrows  made  the  shim- 
mering.  The  urns  were  full   of  dark 
earth,    and  tulips,    tightly  clenched, 
Martin  spent   hours  watching  couples, 
hands  tracing  backs,    friends,  people 
out   of  their  winter  clothes,    playing, 
showing   skin,    already   lying   in   the  sun. 
He  sat  in  parks  after  work,   pretending 
Cching  people   until   night 


fell 


old. 


ned. 


"Do  you  think   I've  made  any  pro- 

"Do  you?"  Questions  always  answered 
with  questions.  Martin  shrugged.   "Your 
relationship  with  Lois  is  a  sign  of .pro- 
gress,   wouldn't   you  say?" 

•'yes." 

In  his  second  dream,  someone  he 
couldn't  identify  tried  several  times 
to  kill  him,  first  with  an  axe,  then  by 
pulling  over  a  huge  bookcase  on  him. 
The  same  man,  or  another,  in  glittering 
black  tights,  tried  to  break  his  leg  by 
jumping  on  it,  with  a  terrible  howl.  At 
the  moment  of  impact,  Martin  jerked  aw- 
ake, awash  in  warm  wet,  and  shame.  The 
first  part  he  shared  with  the  doctor, 
the  last  was  too  cmbarassing.  In  any 
case,  he  wouldn't  say  what  it  meant. 
Something  about  punishment  again,  it 
seemed, . .compared  to  himself,  the  oth- 
ers, even  the  doctor,  were  amateurs  at 
punishment,  he  thought.  He  never  des- 
cribed to  Dr.  Ishcrwood  his  usual  form 
of  masturbation  -  he  would  be  horrified, 
or  disgusted,  no  matter  how  much  he 
claimed  nothing  could  shock  him. 

"Martin,  I'd  like  you  to  pay  more 
attention  to  your  appearance.  I  don't 
mean  you  have  to  go  out  and  buy  alot  of 
things  -  just  take  care  of  the  basics, 
combing  your  hair,  keeping  your  clothes 
clean  and  pressed  -  you  know?" 

"I  want  to  be  judged  on  what  I  am, 
not  how  I  look." 

"Yes,  I  know,  but  things  are  hard 
enough  for  you  -  why  add  to  them?  And, 
like  it  or  not,  people  -  most  people  - 
judge  you  by  your  appearance." 

"I'm  not  interested  in  those  people." 

"Come  on,  Martin  -  'those  people1? 
None  of  us  is  in  a  position  to  dismiss 
the  world  like  that  -  you  need  them 
more  than  they  need  you,  let's  face  it. 
In  any  case,  our  appearance  generally 


express**  how  we  feel  about  our*n 

Kccd  I  say  Mire!"  One  evening  at 

tre,  Martin  e»~ 

wood,    in   separate   linc%   it    ■ 

check.   The  doctor  woro  a   ruffled   *htrt 

with  oother-of-peorl    itudi,   blacl 

■al   tie,   a  burgundy  dinner   jader   with 

satin   lapels,   black   trousci 

burgundy   stripe,   black   pal 

shoes.   Martin,    in  *  BWMtel 

corduroys,   Bsped   b 

parent ly  Dr.    Ishcrwood  didn't    sec   his; 

he  picked  up   ora  costs,    and  went   to 

join   some  other  people. 

He's   saying  dress  up  and  you'll 
feel   good  and   the  world   -.ill    Lovo  you, 
Martin  thought.    Isn't   it   the  Othei 
around?   hhy  does   he  want   to   lapOSt  his 
standards  on  me*  Why  does 
There  must  be  something  more   important 
to  talk  about   than  clothes.   He  should 
bo  making  me  stronger.    Is   this    the  bas- 
is of  human  power  -   keeping  vital   part? 
of  other  people   locked  away   so   they 
can't  reach  them  -   they  *ay  not   even 
know  they've   lost   them,   or  that    they 
ever  had  them,    but   they  have   to  rely  on 
you  for  certain   life   functions? 

"Lois  likes  ray  hair,  she  savs  any 
woman  would  love  to  have  it.  They're 
welcome   to   it." 

'How  would  you  like  to  see  your- 
self?  What  would   you-  change?" 

"Where  do   I    start?   Dark  hair,    good 
itnd   thick,    that   doesn't   go   to  hell    in 
the  slightest  brcAth  of  air  -  masculine 
hair.  This   is  my  mother's  hair."  lie  tug- 
ged at  it.   "I'd  rather  be  bald.  No,    I 
wouldn't." 

"What  else  would  you  ching<    " 

"I'd   like   to   look  strong   -    I'd   like 
to  walk  down  the  street  and  have  people 

"Men?" 

"Everybody.  I'm  almost  invisible,  I 
look  at  other  people,  they  don't  look 

"You'd  have  to  wear  better  clothes, 
wouldn't  you  -  brighter  ui  least?" 

"I'd  wear  jeans  and  a  white  t-shlrt." 

Dr.  Isherwood  smiled,  or  his  lips 
curled  at  the  corners.  "Did  you  know 
that's  practically  a  uniform  for  alot 
of  homosexuals?" 

In  one  session,  Martin  asked  the 
doctor  what  he  thought  of  him,  how  he 
appeared  to  other  people,  what  he  must 
change  in  his  behaviour.  After  a  moment 
he  replied,  "Sometimes  I  find  you  pre- 
cious." He  explained  that  he  meant  aloof 
or  affected,  more  than  effeminate.  Mar- 
tin flushed.  "  I  don't  understand.  How 
can  I  change  that?"  Answer  him  baek.  He 
has  no  right  to  say  things  like  that. 
He's  not  a  judge,  he's  a  doctor.  Physi- 
cian, heal  thyself.  He  with  his  perfect 
nails  and  scents  and  honeyed  voice. 
Fool,  don't  argue  with  him,  you  asked 
him  a  question,  lie's  trying  to  help,  he 
knows  something,  he's  not  the  first  to 
say  precious,  aloof,  affected  -  effemi- 
nate. It  joined  in  his  memory  with  oth- 
er evidence  against  himself.  At  the 
same  time,  in  an  inaccessible,  unspca- 
king  part  of  his  mind,  he  began  to 
sense  in  the  man  across  the  desk  (in 
his  eyes?  or  his  voice?  his  words?]  an 
enemy. 
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mn  BODY  politic- 


"Blondi 
"Oh?' 


;  dying  out.' 
p  fewer  of  them  -   of  us   - 


generatioi 


"You  see  fewer  of  them  -  of  us  -  all 
the  tlae.  You  haven't  notlei 

"No,  I  can't  say  I  have."  Or.  Isher- 
wood chuckled.   He  was   blond,   too. 

"It's   a  weak   strain  genetically. 
Dark   i*   dominant   -    if  unite   and   black 
have  children,    they're  never  white,   are 
they'   Blond  hair   i*   thinner.    A  person 
Hith   dark   hair  has   fewer  hairs,   but 
they're  much   stronger.    Really.    I'm  not 
making   it   up." 

"Have  you  been   to   Sweden?" 

"!■■  not  saying  they're  going  to  die 
out    in  a  year  or  a  decade,    it  will   take 
is,"  Hours   sp,cnt    in   idle  con- 

Before   each   talk  session, 

Martin  worried:    "liar   to   talk  about.    He 
avoided  the  subject  of  Lois. 

"When  I  was  having  the  shocks  today, 
I  fcit  like  crying." 

"Why  didn't  you?" 

"It  didn't  come.  I  guess  I'm  dry," 
A  laugh. 

"Do  you  ever  cry,  alone?" 

"Years  ago.  Never  now.  Why  today,  do 
you  think?"  Why  ask  -  he'd  only  say  why 
do  you   think. 

He  spoke  very  softly,  "  I  think  it 
means  therapy  is  working." 

"Isn't  there  a  better  reason  for 
crying?" 

"Why  do  you  think?" 

"Oh...."  Ho  shook  his  head,  bewil- 
dered. "1  don't  feel 1  can't... .how 

do  I  say  it?  -  I'm "  He  shook  his 

head   again. 

"Tliink  about    it,    will    you?    I'm  af- 
raid our  time's  up  for  today." 

"I    Like   your   Eskimo  carving." 

"Thank  you,  Martin." 

Martin,    sitting   two   steps   above,    wat- 
ched  Lois  huddle   against   the   bntuster, 
her  back   curved,   her   arms   wruppe.l   ar- 
ound her  legs.  Rocking  slightly,    she 
reached  and  covered   her  head   with   both 
arms.   Martin  thought  of  touching   hi  n 
hand.    Instead  he  rose.    "I'll    start   sup- 
por.  Do  you  want  a  glass  of  sherry 
first?"  She  shook  her  head. 

He  gulped  down   a   glass   of  Shorty, 
cheap  scorching  stuff.   And  splashed 
some  into  the  liver  and  onions.  A  lit- 
tle liquour  wouldn't  hurt   the  atmos- 
phere. There  was  wine,   but  Lois  would 
drink   one   glass,    more  made  her   sick.    Be- 
yond the  window,   roof  silhouettes  shar- 
pened,   under  frail    lemon  clouds.   One 
tall  building  downtown  was  splashed 
with  gold,   hut  fading.   For  Martin  the 
supreme  moment  of  a  summer  day  came 
when  the  light  died  -   it  seemed  to  re- 
affirm  some   primeval   magic.    He  hlunder- 
ed  about  the  kitchen,   refusing  to  put 
on  the   lights,    finally  sitting  to  watch 
black  overtake  the  room.    Instead  of 
sweet  sadness   in  the  moment,   he  felt  an 
edge   of   disaster. 

The  liver  and  onions  were  overdone, 
the  potatoes   hard,    the   salad   bitter, 
Lois  drank  her  glass  of  wine  in  silence, 
Martin  finished  the  bottle,   saying  it 
wasn't  good  enough  to  recork.  He  played 
the  stereo,    to   fill    the   empty  space  be- 
tween them,    then  chattered  loudly  and 
nervously  above  the  music,  and  got  a 
headache.  Finally,    Lois  raised  her  eyes. 
Her  face  glowed  in  the  candlelight, 
with  an  angry  rush   in  the  checks. 

"You  didn't  want  me  up  there  on  the 
weekend,   did  you?" 

"What   do  you  mean,    1   -   " 
She   cut   him  off.    "You  didn't.    It 
wouldn't   have   taken  much  persuasion   -     _ 
one  word  and  I  would  have  gone." 
"You  said  it  would  be  boring!" 
"So  did  you." 

"Yes,   but  to  gel  out  of  the  city... 
it  mo  boring,   you  would  have  hated  it. 
We  ate  too  much,   drank  too  much,   played 
cords  until  we  were  all  sick  of  it.  but 
no  one  would  admit    it,  and  we  talked 
about  -  what?  -  strikes,    the  cost  of  li- 
ving  -   nothing.    You   would   hove  hated 
every  minute.    I   did.   Cod   knows   why   I 

"Because   I   wasn't   there." 

"What??   Where  do  you  get   that   from? 


■  I    ind   you   said  you  didn't 
want    to  go   -  what  was   I   supposed   to  do, 
■     ,  Want    to 

•    -he  hell    is   going  on?" 

...nted  to 
spend  the  weekend  with  you,    wherever. 
But  you   -    (her  voice   rose  and  quivered)- 
you  don't    like  me,   Martin." 

»Kh*t  are  you  saying-?  I  like  you 
more  than  anyone  else  in  the  world? 
You're  the  most   fascinating   -" 

"I   don't  wont   to  hear   that.    I've 
been  very   stupid   for  a   long  time."  She 
left  the  table,   to  stand  at  the  winSow. 
Her   face  was   cruelly   lit   by   a  street- 
lamp.   "I   never   thought   about   it   until 
this  weekend.   First    I    thought   you'd 
fooled  me  deliberately,    I  began  to  see 
how   1   could  easily  hate  you,    then  that 
seemed  not  to  make  sense,   it  was  inno- 
cent,  part   of  deceiving   yourself,    then 
I   thought,    no,    it's   me,    he  didn't   do 
anything,   but   that   doesn't  work   cither. 
I  don't  know.   You  made  me  feel  worth- 
less  this  weekend,    lero,   minus.   Not 

Behind  her,   Martin   felt  panicky.   He 
fidgeted,   picked  at   the   candle-dripp- 
ings.  He   swallowed.    His   voice   came  out 
thick   and   dry.    "Most   of  the   time    I'm 
filled  with   guilt   about   you."  The  beg- 
inning  of   their  act. 


"Thank  you,  but  it  doesn't  do  much 
for  us,  does  it?" 

"1  always  end  up  thinking  I  should 
be  trying  to  make  -  to  screw  you,  it's 
a   terrible  pressure,    every   second." 

"'Should' ,. 'pressure'  -  I'm  not  a 
torture  chambre!" 

"Aren't  you  frustrated?" 
"Yes." 

"You  need  someone  to  give  you  sex." 
"Why  not   from  a   dispenser   in  Wool- 
worths?   Don't   tell   me  what   I   need,   Mar- 
tin. On   the  other  hand  why  shouldn't 
you  -   I  don't  know  what   I  need."  So  far, 
both  of  them   recognised   the  drift   of 
their  conversation,    lt^recurred  from 
time  to  time,  without  resolution.   Like 
two  sticks  propped  together,    they  sup- 
ported each  other  by  inertia  and  gra- 
vity.   If  one  moved   suddenly 

Lois   turned   from  the  window,   slum- 
ped in  a  deep  old  chair,   almost   invisi- 
ble in  the  outer  reach  of  candlelight. 
Martin   lay  on   the   floor,   on  his  back, 
with  his  eyes  closed. 

"Lois,   aren't  you  tired  of  me?" 
U  No  reply. 

"You're   a   -   you   could  do  better." 
Silence. 

"I  don't  give  you  anything.  Do  I?" 
Silence.  She  wasn't  ploying. 
"I  drag  you  down."  He  reached  out 
and  touched  her  ankle.   "You  used  to  hun 
little   snatches  of  things   mixed   up, 
Beethoven  and  Edith  Piaf,   something 
from  a  movie,    a  bit  of  the  Messiah  - 
you'd  stop  and  ask  me  what    it   was.    You 
don't  do  it  anymore.    l'»  dragging  you 

She   shifted   in  her  chair,    causing 


her  foot  to  withdraw.  Ho  crossed  hi* 
hands  on  hi--   chest      "Pmler  ct    filiut   cl 
spiritus   sanctus.    amen.   What    if   I'm  n 
homosexual?"  Ills   big   gun.   She   •lasyt 
answered  that   she  didn't   believe    It. 

("Dr.    Isherwood.  can  you  tell   from 
observing  me  or   from  whit    I've   told  you 
whether  or  not    I'm  a  homosexual?  A»  IT" 
"Martin,    you  know    I    can't   answer   that. 
Are   you  attracted  to  men?  That's   the 
only   criterion."  "You  won't  believe 
this,   but   1   honestly  don't   knowj' 
"You're  right.   I   don't  believe   it.  What 
do  you  feel  when   you   look  at   a  man   -  do 
you   look   at  men?  Which  ones?   What   do 
you   feel   when  you  do?  What   does   it   Ju 
to  you?  These  are   the  questions  you 
must   ask   yourself."  Martin's  mouth  was 
dry.   "I    look  at  men  who   arc  well-built. 
Who  have  what   I   call   a  kind  of  mascu- 
line grace,   an   easiness   about   them  that 
soys   they  know   they're   strong,    they 
look  good,   they  can  handle  anything  - 
it's  a  physical    ...'grace'    is   the   only 
word  I  can  think  of.  When  I  see  a  man 
like  that,    I   have   a   tremendous   feeling 
of  envy,    or  of  my  own   inadequacy   -    I 
usually  do  a  thousand  exercises,   no- 
thing Tiappcns.  of  course.    I  know  he  was 
either  bom  like  that  or  started  when 
he  was   twelve,   but. ..I   don't   know,   do 
you  call  that  attraction?"  "Do  you  get 
an  erection?"  "No.    But   I   don't   when   I 
look  at  a  woman  cither."  "What  do  you 
feel   when  you   look   at   a  woman,    a  good- 
looking  one?"  "Some  are  nice  to  look 
at,    others   -   do   I    feel   anything?    • 
couldn't  you  just   open   some    little   trap- 
door in  my  head   and   check   the   wires,    I 
have  no   idea  what    I    feel   about   any- 
thing." "What  arc  your  fantasies?"  "1 
haven't   any,    at    least    I'm  not   aware  of 
any."  "None?"  He  shook   his  head.    "Ihat 
is  unusual.   Do  you  day-dream?"  "1   see 
myself  strong  and  capable,   standing  up 
to  people,   overcoming   them."   "Physic- 
ally?"  "Sometimes,   yes."   "Who   are   these 
people?"  "Somoone  who's   insulted  me  or 
got   the   better   of   M    In   some  way   -    a 
parking   lot   attendant   said    1   hadn't 
paid   -    I   had."   "What   did   you   do?"   "1 
paid   again,    it  was   less   trouble   than 
arguing."   "Then   you   fantasitcd   about 
him,"  "Yes.  He  tried  to  hit  me  and   I 
had  to   fight   him."   "It's   that   passive 
thing  again,    isn't   it?"  "Yes,  but  that 
doesn't  make  me  a  homosexual."   It   occur- 
ed  to  Martin,    for  an  instant  then  gone, 
that   the  doctor  may  have  narrowly  mis- 
sed an  essential  question,   that  he'd 
veered   off  onto   a   blind   path  when   he 
was  very  close  to  -  whot?  -  but  it  was 
gone.    "Of  course   it   doesn't.    You  want 
to  sit  back  and  have  me  say  you're  this 
or   that,    Ihat   you're  a  homosexual,   you 
are  not  a  homosexual.    I  won't  do  it, 
Martin,   the  decision  is  yours,  or  ratn- 
er  the  determination."  Decision,    like 

what  colour  socks  to  wear "Can  you 

at  least  define  what  I  should  feel1" 
"Certainly  not!  I'm  not  your  mother. 
Look,   this   isn't  getting  t 


Why  not  proceed  on  the  assumpt 
therapy  is  working,  that  you'r 
ing  satisfaci 


n  that 
adjust- 


"What 


if.' 


rtled. 


Martin  opened  hi: 
What  was  she  doing? 

"What  would  you  do?" 

"I  wouldn't  do  anything.  What  would 

"But  how  would  you  feel  about  me? 
Would  you  hate   me?" 

"No.  I  don't  know  how  I'd  feel.  It 
seems  to  me  you're  asking  the  wrong 

The  questions  were  the  same  as  al- 
ways. Why  were  her  answers  different? 
Something  was  breaking,  or  had  broken. 
"Would  you  stay  with  me?" 

"Why  -   in  what  capacity?  Martin,    if 
you  arc,   you  are  -  if  you  are,  you 
won't   want  me,   will   you." 


One  Tuesday,    D 


Isherwood  said: 


ink  we've  gone  as  far  as  we  can  with 

is."  Martin  was  terrified.  Was   it  a 

Llure.    all    those   shocks   for  nothing?  ! 

s  he   incurable?   "You're   at   a   point    of  J 
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equl  librlu-,    so   M 
thing  for  you  nam  Is  corfl 
forccacflt   of  what   we've   oceoepn 
far.    He'll    go   on   •ccting,    but    (h( 

.         ...       .... 

No  «orc  shocks.  Next  ft' 
could  ent  breakfast,  li- 
ly to  work  in  the  morning,  he  wouldn't 
worry  on  the  subway  whether  people 
could   sec   his   eyelid   fllcl-. 
that   they'd  guess   sottehow  where  he'd 
been.    (After   each   shock-session,    it 
felt  as   if  his   face  were   flying   apart.) 
Still.    It   was   a   little   frightening. 


ling    - 


>  his 


routine  sudJenly  dissolved,   just  like 

that. 

"He  can  resume  at  any  time,  of 

course,  but  1  hope  it  won't  be  neees- 

Like  so  many  other  things,  therapy 
slipped  away  from  Martin  less  by  deci- 
sion than  by  the  lack  of  it.  They  met 


.  The: 


vaporised. like  that  of  distant  acquain- 
tances with  nothing  to  share,  unable  to 
avoid  each  other's  eyes  on  the  street, 
who  stop*  exchange  words,  smile,  look 
past  each  other,  hurry  on. 

Their  last  hour  together  was  at 
eight  on  a  Thursday  evening.  Before  Dr. 
Isherwood  came  in,  Martin  looked  into 
the  dark  recess  behind  his  chair.  It 
was  empty.  He  walked  out  onto  the  sun- 
deck.  Summer's  last  humid  waves  and  the 
city's  hum  rose  from  the  street. (Fat 
red  geraniums  sagged  and  spilled  their 
petals;  green  scum  coated  the  birdbath. 
"Shall  we  sit  out  here?"  Dr.  Isherwood's 
silly  entrances  no  longer  surprised 
Martin.  They  chatted  briefly  about  the 
upcoming  elections. 

"I've  sensed  for  some  time  that  you 
might  be  competing  with  me,  that  you 
were  resisting  therapy,  even  once  or 
twice  that  you  might  be  trying  to  re- 
verse our  roles!  Have  you  been  aware  of 
anything  like  that?" 

"No."  He'd  thought  frequently  that 
he  could  talk  circles  around  the  other 
man.  "Why  would  I  want  to  compete  with 
you?" 

"I'm  not  sure  you're  completely  can- 
did with  me,  and  I  think  it  may  be  due 
to  competitiveness.  Perhaps  you  need  an 
older  therapist,  or  a  woman.  A  female 
therapist  might  be  very  good  for  you.  I 
know  several,  if  at  any  time  you'd  like 

mo  to "  Martin  felt  warmth  rising  in 

his  cheeks,  a  blush  coming.  So  he  was- 
n't getting  out  after  all.  Another  the- 
rapist. Start  from  scratch,  spill  your 
stuff  to  another  face,  1  see,  that's 
interesting,  what  do  you   think  it  means, 
therapy  is  work,  we  can  help  you  if, 
I'm  sorry  our  time  is  up.  Another  fool, 
so  easy  to  throw:  reverse  yourself 
again  and  again,  send  up  clouds  of  con- 
fusion and  they'd  be  enchanted  -  they'd 
think  something  was  happening.  Tell 
them  anything  you  like  with  the  right 
tone  of  doubt  and  they'd  spring  to  the 
opposite  conclusion.  Give  them  signals 
to  read,  look  away  in  mid-sentence, 
laugh  nervously,  dismiss  your  thought 
just  before  its  climax  ("I  begin  to 
wonder  if  I  didn't  really  prefer  -  but 
it  doesn't  make  sense,  it's  crazy." 
The  doctor  would  lean  forward:  "Will 
you  please  finish  your  sentences?  Stop 
censoring!") ,  make  circles  on  circles, 
blur. ..for  three  years,  finishing  to- 
night. Why  assume  the  doctor  had  been 
fooled?  He  hadnrt  been  there  at  all. 


"Moll,  Martin "  He  was  tome 

"I've  never  told  you  about  my 
friend  Philip." 

Or.  Isherwood  touched  the  tips  of 
his  fingers,  making  a  pointed  roof  on 
which  to  rest  his  chin. 

"He  was  ay  best  friend  before  I 
came  here.  You  don't  use  the  expression 
'best  friend'  anymore  at  my  age,  do  you. 
I  don't  know  where  he  is  now.  He  used 
to  spend  quite  a  bit  of  time  together  - 
at  the  office  we  kidded  people,  we  play- 
ed practical  jokes  -  one  day  we  tied  he- 
n  balloons  to  an  adding  machine.  He 


got  I 


cla: 


al  r 


very   competitive   about   it,   each   i.'ith 
his   favourite   conductors   and   composers   - 
his  was  Mozart,   so  naturally  I  hated 
Mozart.    I   still   do.    it's  hard  work'.   We 
built   a"  sailboat   together,    first   time 
out  it  sank  -  talk  about  symbolic.  We 
bought   an   old  car,   we  went   to  New  York 
a   couple   of  times,    to  his  brother's 
wedding.   He   come   to  ray  place  to   listen 
to  my  records,   and     vice  versa.  My  fa- 
mily didn't  like  him  at  all,    in  fact   I 
think   they  hated  him,    I  wasn't  sure 
why  -    they'd  make  an  awful    fuss  when   1 
was  going  off  somewhere  with  him.   Some- 
times when   1  was  over  there,  at  his 
place,   we'd  be  watching  television,  or 
listening   to  something   -   he'd. ...I   did- 
n't understand  what  was  going  on,    I 
never  knew  how  to  deal  with  it  -  he'd 

he'd  touch  irte,   on  the  arm  or  the 

back,    just   lightly,  he'd  let  his  hand 
rest  there,  he'd  move  it.. ..he  wouldn't 
speak,   we  wouldn't   look  at  each  other  - 

1  was I  didn't  know  what  to  do.  Once 

or  twice  his  mother  came   in,    she  never 
said  anything,   linen  we  were  building 
the  boat,   we   used   to  wrestle,    really 
fight.    1  always  won,    I  think  he  let  me 
-  now. ...it  seems  such  a  long  time  ago. 
One  time  1  asked  him  -   it  took  me  a 
long  time  tc  get  up  the  nerve,  but  we 
were  driving  somewhere  and   I   suddenly 
asked  him  if  he  was   a  homosexual.   He 
said  yes  and     no,   half-and-half.  He 
asked  me  and   I   said   no.    I   said:    "I'm 
sorry,   no."  We  quit  our  jobs,    I  got 
some  money  when   I   turned  21,  bought 
a  convertible  Mustang,  we  were  going 
to  drive  out  west,   down  the  coast  to 
Mexico.  What  a  mess.   It  was  awful. 
I   remember  drinking   and   getting  sick, 
we  had  a  terrible  fight  in  the  middle 
of  a   flash    flood,    in   North   Dakota    I 
think  it  "was,   and  wc  finally  just  - 
you  know,    nothing.   He   flew  hone,    I 


stayed  out   thru-   for   |Hhll«, 

Rockies,   and   erected  vp  the  car.   drove 

tt   off   •  oh.   try I'd   lent   Im  about 

32000,   he  v 

said   he'd   earned    It.    My    Ma.lv    vanlcd 

me   to  tell    the   police   ■    they   rcsll) 

hated  Mo.   One   lirte  he  was    i. 

around   the  house,    the   police   arretted 

hi»   for    loitering   -    they    ].r..t,,i.i       .      i 

led    the   police,    they  waa !    have'.     I     ■■ 

ur  thought  of  that  before  now  -    incre- 
dible,   it   must   have  been   lhe».   Tlie  po- 
lice  pushed  hi*  into  the  car  and  went 
away,    they   let  hin  go  after 
of  hours.    1   watched   from  the  window." 
Abruptly,   he   stopped.    He  stared   .ii 
even   ring  of  browning  petals   'round 
the  nearest   stone   urn.    He   laughed. 
"What  was  all   that  about?" 

"It   seems   to  me  we've   talked  about 
this.    Martin."   He  had    left  his   notes   in- 
side.  Or   thrown   them  out.   Or  does  he  use 
the  same  notes   for  everyone?  Does    it 
natter?   "This   man  couldn't  have   boi  •<    i 
very  good   friend   if  he   didn't   return 
your  money,   do  you   think?" 

He  stared   at   the  doctor"  s    Fact  .     ■ 
wintry   lake,   barren   and  unforgiving.   The 
money  -  there  had  never  been  a  better 
friend   than   Philip.    He  had   earned   tlie 
money.    Philip.   Dr.    Isherwood.   His    legs 
crossed,  his  hands  folded  in  his   lap. 
his  head  tilted  to  one -side.  Thr. .-■         u 
of  mean,   confusing  whispers.  No  ti 
formation,   no  cure,    no  promise  of 

strength  -  bleakly,  helplessly,  no 
change.   In  the  past  year,    like  a  decay- 
ing estate,  Martin  had  closed  his  win- 
dows,   from  which  he  could   see   only 
streets  boiling  with  angry,   dangerous 
mobs,   and   then  whole   rooms   of  hlnself, 
imperceptibly.    He*  floated   in  his   melan- 
choly person,    waiting   for  dark,    secure 
in  the  silence.   Lois,  perpetually  hurt. 
rained  forgiveness  on  him  as  long  ns 
she   could.   A   few  others  waited   patient' 
ly   while  lie   stared   through    Cham,    and 
rushed  from  them.  A  telephone-ring 
terrified  him;    if  he   imagined   a    friend- 
ly  voice   from  the  other  end,   he  didn't 
answer.   Some  days  he  saw   in   the  mirror 
:ni   enemy,    to  be   destroyed,    on   others   a 
joke;  on  some  he  saw  nothing.  Tp  live. 
he   gathered  himself  about   himself,    re- 
served his   strength,    and  waited. 

Dr.  Isherwood's  buttery  voice  curl- 
ed down  the  stairs  after  him:  "Martin  - 
keep  in  touch." 


Early  morning,    lying  in  bed.  They 
had  tried  again. 


"I'm  going  away." 

"Where?"  She  didn't  sound  surprised. 
"Europe.  The  Mediterranean.  Around 
re.  I  don't  know  exactly." 


th. 


"Khtl 


"As  soon  as   I  can  quit  my  job  and 
sell  everything.   October,    I  guess." 
The  first  time  he'd  said  it  aloud.  The 
idea  had  been   simmering   over   several 
months,   since  tljerapy  ended.  Surely 
something  would  happen   over  there. 
Everything  was'  freer  there.  And  no  one 
knew  him. 

"Why  do  you  want  to  sell  everything, 
for  the  money?" 

"That,  and  1  don't  want  to  leave  a 
lot  of  clutter  behind:  1  want  to  bum 
my  bridges,    as   they  say." 

"As   they   say." 


SUBSCRIBE  TO 


GAY  TIDE 
2146  Yew  ! 
Vancouver 
Canada 


GAY  TIDE 


i; 


1.00  for  6  laauaa 

5.00   for   6-iaaua 
supporting   subscription 


all  papers  aant  In  plain  wrapper 


-THE  BOD*   POLITIC- 


"E very t hint   go"   -   mil,    not    the   rc- 
r   the   stereo.    I'll   keep   the  TV. 
icMns  Chair,  but    that's    Li     Hy    fa- 
ther's  paintings.    I   don't   know  when   I 
"ill   be   back.    If." 
"If?" 

""'"'  '  nam    what    ■ 
"I'm  ar-,i:cd   at   you,   Martin." 
He  sat   up.    "Do  you   think    I'm  right?" 
"Ilow  do   1   know?" 

"Khat  will    I   take'  Knapsack,   slccp- 
"   He  wondered   if  she  were 
hurt.    His   head   rang  with   speeches:    I 
love  you,   marry  me,  everythlni    i     :i 
work  out.    anything   is   possible.    I'll 
find  another   therapist,    1  don't  want  to 
!■.     I'l  afraid,    l'ra  afraid.    I'm  afraid. 
"It   will   be  cold,"  she   said. 


He  darted   like   a   frightened  bird 
around   the   rim  of  the  Mediterranean, 
through    the  winter  months,    in  solitary 
flight,    never   settling.    Cathedrals .    Ro- 
man  ruins,   beaches,    empty  bull-rings, 
temples,    hills,    roads,    nights,    rain, 
skies.    In  Alexandria   a   letter   from  Loi- 
mailed  a  month  before,    said  "I   hopi 
find   someone,   or  somewhere,   you  can 
lil.L."   lie   wrote  back   the  same   day; 
You   are   the  someone   and   the   somewhere 
I   miss   you  more   than   I   thought  possi- 
ble.  On   to  Cyprus   by  ship   tomorrow, 

ship.  Will  we  be  hijacked  to 
Fter  mailing  it,  he  wandered 
rough   the  market,   breathing  spices, 
;h   and   fruit,   watching  smiles,    touch- 
,   hands   alight   on   shoulders,    longing 
-   to  speak   to  him,    fervently 
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ling,   he  said  he  had 
oignt  countries   left  before  he  settled 
down.  Then  with  David  Ruskin  from  Ore- 
gon  and  Maureen  Pritchard  from  Austra- 
lia.  Friendships  on  the  road  allow  no 
time  for  slow  ripening,   or  gentle  mesh- 
ing of  personalities.    You  meet,    you 
link,  you  go.   You  part.  David  and  Mau- 
reen had   reached   the   time   to  part    long 
before  sailing;    they  were  linked  now  on 
ly  by  convenience,    rubbing  each  other 
raw.  Martin  had  dropped  into  this  brit- 
tle union  before,   down  and  up  the  Nile, 
in  a  youth  hostel  in  Cairo,   echoing 
through  eerie  tombs  in  the  Valley  of 
the  Kings,   eating  and  playing  cards  in 
Alexandria.  He  watched  them  scratch 
each  other,   confused  and  a  little  en- 
vious.   Maruecn's   edgy   intensity   frigh- 
tened  him   -    she   seemed   always. on   the 
verge  of  pouncing,   or  exploding.  What 
an   unlikely  pair,    he   thought.    David 
struck  him  as  an  original,   authentic, 
a  sort  of  Yankee  pioneer  at  home  only 
in  the  woods  and   fields,   a  rough-hewn 
■on.   In   Luxor,    a   small   cloud   of  begging 
Children   swirled   around   them   -   Martin 
smiled   and  shook   his   head,    helplessly 
Suddenly,   David  raised  his  ana  and  roar- 
ed at   them  "Leave   him  alone!"  They   scat- 
tered.  Martin  was  pleasantly  couscious 
of  being  protected, 

Maureen  and  Martin  drank  bitter  Rus- 
sian beer,    lurched  with  other  couples 
on   the   rising   and   falling   dance   floor 
and   returned   giggling   to  David,    who  was 
morose  and  red-eyed  from  half  a  bottle 
of  vodka. 

"What   are  your  middle  names,   you 
two?"   asked  Martin. 
"Bailey." 

"Maureen  Bailey  Pritchard'?  God. 
It's   almost   as  bad  as   mine   -   no,    I 
won't   tell   you.   What's   yours,    David?" 
"Henry." 

"David  Henry  Ruskin.   That's  wonder- 
ful!   DAVID  HENRY   RUSKIN!!    (He   cried  out 
the  name  as  if  from  a  stage.  Several 
people  turned  to  look.)    it's  majestic  - 


it   sounds   like   an  explorer.   You 

■the  third1  or  anything  like  that,  an 

id  shook  his  head 
good,    that  would  spoil    it:    David  Henry 
Ruskin.    l'o  going   to   call    you   that   from 
now  on,    if  it's   alright   tfith 
"I    don't   care." 

"I   want   to   tell   you  something   -   I 
probably  shouldn't   since  you're  bigger 
than  se,   but   what    the   hell    -    the   first 
tine    I    talked   to  you,    I   thought      ou 
weren't   too  bright,    I   mean  a   little 
slow... ." 

"What??" 

"Oh,    I've   changed  my  mind   totally." 
"Co   to  hell!"  He  banged  his   fist   on 
the    table,    upsetting  a  glass. 

"He's   a  bit   touchy   about   h.s   brain 
Martin." 

"Why?3  He's   ,i  genius,   a  combination 
of  Einstein,   Shakespeare  and  -  who  else? 
there's  no  one  else,  you're  better    than 
all   of  them!    Einstein's   retarded,   a 
village   idiot  next    to  you." 

"Now   I'll   tell  you  what    I    think   of 
you." 

"That  isn't  necessary." 
"You're  weak." 

Martin  wailed.    "Itam,    could  you  ela- 
borate on   th.it?" 

"You  know  how  you  can  pull  cotton 
wool   apart  with  no  effort   at   all? 
That's  you," 

Maureen,  challenging:  "What's  wrong 
with  that?"  Cotton  wool,  it  was  a  good 
image.  David  continued  to  surprise. 
Lois  had  said  in  a  troubled  moment  "I'd 
like  to  be  able  to  protect  you  from  all 
the  ugly  things."  Dr.  Ishervood  said  a 
hundred   times:    "The  ma 


he 


atu: 


atcs, 


aggressor  whether  you 
Look   at   nature."  Where 
the  black  widow  eats  her  mate..,. 

"What   makes   you   say   that.    David?" 
Martin  felt  curiously  strong. 

"Watching  you.  It  isn't  hard  to  see 
You  have  no  core." 

Maureen's  mouth  had  taken  on  an  an- 
gry curve.  "Here  we  go,  the  number  one 
male...." 

"Butt   out,    lady." 
Martin  laughed.   "He's  right,  no 
core,    I'm  boneless  milk-fed  all  the 
way   through,   butterscotch  pudding,   al- 
phabet soup,   Maureen," 

"What's   so   good   about   being  strong? 
The  world's  got   too  damn  many  of  them, 
we   need  a   few  more   weak   ones.    Fewer 
football  heroes."  She  glared  at  David. 
He  had  played  football   for  Oregon 
State.  He  swallowed  the  last  of  his 
vodka   and  banged   the  glass   down  on   the 
table.   "Why  don't  you  two  get  married?' 

Maureen  and  Martin  stared  at  hici, 
astounded.   He   shrugged.    "Why  not?" 

Maureen  shook  her  head.   "The  vodka 


.   he  doesn't  hold 

"Why  did  you  say   that,    David?"  Mar- 
tin   asked  softly.   The  trio  of  m 
wcrt    taking  a  break. 

■  ■ 
tal  "'    '   ■  ■    '■  i,    then  down 

Id   m  his 
you're  both   altogether 

useless." 

"'"■""  ■■  "  "  r'  in  ii  ied  to  catch  his 
'-■'■■  >'  ■■  '-1  ■■■-!  uapoi  tant  to  re  id  thi  a 
but  they  reuim  d  lowered,  ilaost  clos- 
ed. Maureen  shoo)   her  head  sjain,   and 

curved  lover.    There's  too 
■ich  acid  m  her,  thought  Martin,  David 
must  he  joking.  "Are  we  beyond  savlngf" 

David  raised  his  eyes  lo  Martin's. 
It  seemed  like  daybreak,  or  the  end  of 
a  storm.  "I- don't  come  across  many  peo- 
ple I  like.  I  liko  you  more  than  anyoni 
I  ve  met  in  a  long  time."  He  rose,  tur- 
ned  and   swayed  out   of   the   lounge. 

Martin  bought   Maureen   another   beer, 
she  complained  about    two  months  of  Da- 
vid'     "oppressive,   obsessive  maleness" 
Martin's  mind  drifted   from  her  voice   to 
David's,   to  the  music,   to  the  dancers, 
to   the  gentle  motion   of   the   ship,    to 
the   children   in  Luxor,   back   to  Mauroon 
and   away   again.   She  asked  him  why   he 
was   so   free  with  David  and  so   guarded 
with   her   -    startled,    he  protested   and 
changed  the  subject.  They  finished 
their  beer,    said  goodnight,    she  went 
below,  Martin  out  on  the  deck. 

There  were  more  stars  than  he  had 
ever  seen.  No  moon,   block  water,   white 
lips  at    the  prow,    the   soft  swell,   mys- 
terious explosions  of  light  on  the  hori- 
lon  -   a   natural   phenomenon,   war,    the 
end  of     the  world?  -  no  matter  -  muff- 
led, patient  engine  rumble  from  below, 
a  pail  of  garbage  irreverently  flung 
from  □  galley  port-hole.    He   turned  his 
face   lo   the  wind,    and   inhaled.   David 
was  asleep.  A  tangle  of  words  jittered 
in  Martin's  head,   then  settled  into  a 
message.   He  sang  it  out,   stretching 
each  word  into  fantastic  opulent  con- 
structions,   flying  up  and  down  the 
scales,   all  of  it  snatched  away  on 
the  wind. 


The  flashes  at  the  joining  of  the 
black  sea  and  sky,  all  the  places  be- 
yond,   the  wind  in  his  eyes,   and  the 

time   still    in   his    life  made   him  smile. 


(And: 

Much  as  I  would  like   to,   I 
can't  abandon  Martin.   I  thought 
used  lives  oould  be  thrown  off 
like  old  clothes,   but  they  carry 
with  them  too  many   layers  of  skin. 
My  aversion   therapy  blurs  a  little, 
after  three  or  four  years  of  tur- 
bulence and  change.   In  this  case 
the  willing  victim  escaped  his 
capital  punishment,   I  think.   I 
hope.   Finally,    last  year,    1974, 
Year  1,  I  came  out  publicly, 
blushing,   amazed  to  discover  hu- 
man senses  and  feelings.  The  hard 
part,   coming  out  in  private  -   let- 
ting go  -  well,    I'm  still  afraid 
to  touch  electric  things,   and  peo- 
ple. But  then  who  isn't? 

For  you.  Dr.  Ishervood  (Dr. 
Jameson),  I  wish  another  way  of 
living  than  cannibalism. 

Michael  Riordon 
February,    197S.) 
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The  Early  Homosexual  Rights  Movement 
1 1864-1935) 

John  Laurttsen  and  David  Thorstad 

New  York,  Tines  Change  Press,  1974,  $2.25. 


Too   little  gay  history  has  been  written.     Along 
with  Jim  Steakley's  articles  in  past  issues  of  TBP, 
this  book  is  almost  all  we  have  in  English  about  the 
early  gay  movement  in  'Germany. 

That  movement  began  around  186S  and  ended  with   the 
advent  of  Nazism  and  the  subsequent   liquidation  of  gays. 
For  most  of  those  seven  decades,   organised  activity  was 
concentrated  in  Germany,   alghough  its   influence  was 
felt  abroad  —  albeit  mainly  in  intellectual  concerns. 

The  authors  chronicle  the  movement's  development, 
and  introduce  us  to  notable  figures   —  key  among  them 
Dr.   Magnus  Hirschfeld.     At  the  same  time,    they  enter- 
tain some  discussion  of  the   theoretical  and  political 
issues  which  made  for  in-house  disagreement.      Like  to- 
day,  most  of  the  effort  was  expended  in  seeking   the 
removal  of  oppressive   legislation.     And  though  the 
movement  was  basically  unsuccessful,    the  very  fact  it 
existed  demands  careful  attention. 

As  is  inevitable  with  any  pioneering  effort,    cor- 
rectness of  factual  claims  and  the  adequacy  of  inter- 
pretation will  be  questioned.      But  such  questioning 
adds   to  our  historical  understanding  as  well,   and 
thus  we' offer  this  basically  critical  review,    (eds.) 

No  topic  has  been  the  object  of  more  thorough  and 
far-reaching  censorship,  or  a  more  impenetrable  con- 
spiracy of  silence,  than  homosexuality  and  the  move- 
ment for  the  civil  rights  of  homosexuals  --  even  in 
those  countries  where  nominal  freedom  of  the  press  has 
been  constitutionally  guaranteed  since  the  beginning 
of  the  nineteenth  century.  Therefore,  a  history  of 
the  homosexual  rights  movement  in  our  language  is  to 
be  welcomed  and  critically  examined. 

In  the  opening  paragraph  of  the  first  chapter,  the 
authors  have  inaccurately  traced  the  development  of  the 
anti-homosexual  sections  of  the  German  Penal  Code. 
They  write: 

In  the  late  1860's,  a  new  penal  code  was  proposed 
for  Prussia  that  added  homosexual  acts  (among 
males)  to  the  category  of  crimes.   In  1871,  this 
provision  was  introduced  by  the  Reichstag  with  no 
debate  as  Paragraph  175  of  the  new  penal  code  for 
the  Second  Reich. 

However,  the  title  of  the  pamphlet  by  Karl  Maria  Ben- 
kert  should  have  oriented  them  in  this  matter:  "Para- 
graph 143  of  the  Prussian  Penal  Code  of  14  April  1851 
and  its  Maintenance  as  Paragraph  152  in  the  Draft  of 
a  Penal  Code  for  the  North  German  Confederation."  And 
from  Magnus  Hirschfeld:  "At  the  instigation  of  the 
arch-reactionary  Minister  of  Religious,  Educational 
and  Medical  Affairs,  Paragraph  143  passed  into  the  pe- 
nal code  of  the  North  German  Confederation  as  Paragraph 
152  with  the  motivation  of  'the  legal  consciousness  of 
the  people"1.   In  other  words,  what  the  authors  fail  to 
point  out  is  that  the  celebrated  Paragraph  175  already 
existed  fas  Paragraph  143)  in  the  Prussian  Penal  Code 
as  early  as  1851. 

After  three  pages  on  Benkert  and  his  pamphlet, 
whose  importance  lies  solely  in  that  it  introduced  the 
word  homosexual,    the  authors  devote  a  single  paragraph 
to  Karl  Heinrich  Ulrichs.  This  despite  the  fact  that 
Ulrichs  was  a  hundred  times  more  influential  in  the  ho- 
mosexual movement  and  on  the  scientific  inquiry  into 
homosexuality,  even  if  the  journalistic  prose  of  the 
day  was  to  popularize  Benkert's  term  homosexual   in 
preference  to  Ulrichs'  Vrning. 

Moreover,  there  is  not  a  word  on  Heinrich  Hoessli, 
whose  book  Eros  preceded  Ulrichs  by  a  full  generation, 
just  as  John  Addington  Symonds  wrote  A  Problem  in  Greek 
Ethics  a  generation  before  Edward  Carpenter,  yet  is 
treated  only  as  an  afterthought  in  the  discussion  of 
Carpenter.  This  neglect  of  relative  chronology  viti- 
ates the  authors'  conception  of  the  historical  develop- 


Logo  from  the  Geiman  edition   (1923)  of  Grigorii   Bo 
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ment  of  the  movement  at  every  point,  just  as  their 
omissions  blur  the  subtle  dialectic  of  the  conflict 
between  the  different  theoreticians,  both  within  the 
movement  and  outside  of  it. 

The  taboo  on  homosexuality  is  the  last  survival  ol 
the  systematic  intolerance  practiced  by  the  Christian 
Church  in  the  Middle  Ages  --  a  survival  of  whose  tena- 
city and  pervasiveness  every  homosexual  \.j.    keen  I)  swan 
The  struggle  against  this  anachronism  is  thus  a  part  of 
the  de-Christianization  of  Western  society;  it  is  in 
the  deepest  sense  an  anti-clerical  movement,  since  its 
avowed  goal  means  eliminating  the  interference  of  the 
Christian  clergy  in  the  private  lives  of  homosexuals. 
While  the  authors  of  the  book  refer  from  time  to  time 
to  the  clerical  opposition,  they  never  explicitly  con- 
ceptualise this  aspect  of  the  historical  setting  of 
the  homophile  movement. 

No  more  enlightening  is  their  analysis  of  the  inner 
structure  of  the  movement.  They  do  not  make  clear  that 
there  were  two  antagonistic  traditions:  the  l!oessli-Ul- 
richs-Hirschfeld  tradition  (homosexuality  as  intersex- 
uality)  and  the  Brand-Friedlaender-Mackay-Blueher  tra- 
dition (homosexuality  as  hypermasculinity) .  The  chasm 
of  thought  and  feeling  which  divided  and  polarized  the 
homosexual  community  is  well  illustrated  by  Hans  Blue- 
her,  who  in  his  last,  posthumous  book  l>ie  Rede  des 
Aristophanes      [1966J  contrasted  the  character  types  set 
in  relief  by  the  two  traditions  as  follows: 

1.  The  normal,  virile  type  —  firm  in  character, 
strong  in  will,  brilliant  and  creative  --  which  I 
have  termed  the  heroic  male  and  which  I 'am  tempted 
to  call  the  heroic  intellect.  This  type  has  never 
occupied  the  Berlin  school.  The  type  was  a  matter 
of  indifference  to  it  and  even  struck  it  as  mean- 
ingless, since  "nothing  happened  with  it". 

2.  The  abnormal,  effeminate  type  --  in  the  over- 
whelming majority  of  cases  severely  hysterical, 
weak  in  will,  sterile  in  social  respects,  unin- 
teresting to  society  and  unproductive  --  which 
the  Berlin  school  has  made  the  preferred  object 
of  its  science  and  on  which  it  wastes  its  know- 
ledge, so  that  in  consequence  it  is  the  responsi- 
bility of  this  school  if  today  these  males  orien- 
ted sexually  toward  their  own  kind  --  which  it 
dubbed  the  "homosexuals"  --  are  branded  as  worth- 
less creatures,  as  depraved,  infamous,  even  as 
criminals. 

Also  outside  the  scope  of  the  authors'  conception 
of  the  early  movement  is  the  crucial  dialogue  between 
Hirschfeld  and  his  followers  and  Sigmund  Freud  and  the 
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nascent  psychoanalytic  movement.   Indeed,  Freud's  wri- 
ting on  homosexuality  between  1905  and  1920  can  be  un- 
derstood only  as  a  polemic  with  Hirschfeld  and  the 
other  spokesmen  for  the  Scientific  Humanitarian  Commit- 
tee which  ended  (as  a  genuine  scientific  discussion 
should)  in  a  rapprochement.   By  1920,  Freud  modified 
irlier  conception  to  admit  a  constitutional  pre- 
disposition toward  homosexuality,  while  Hirschfeld 
acknowledged  that  Freud  (and  Gregor  Mendel)  had  dis- 
covered the  laws  of  the  dynamic  functioning  of  the 
human  personality. 

The  authors  further  leave  out  of  their  discussion 
HirSchfele's  negative  contribution  to  the  subject  in 
that  he  politicized  the  scientific  debate  by  creating 
a  false  antinomy  between  the  explanation  of  homosexu- 
ality as  "congenital"  (and  therefore  unmodifiable)  and 
as  "acquired"  (and  therefore  modifiable  by  psychother- 
apy). This  would  have  helped  to  shed  light  on  the  ill- 
concealed  animus  which  North  American  psychoanalysts 
of  today  feel  for  homosexuals  and  their  newly  awakened 
movement . 

How  ill-defined  the  authors'  concept  of  the  early 
movement  remains  even  at  the  close  of  their  work  is  de- 
monstrated by  the  five  pages  which  they  assign  to  Sir 
Richard  Burtoi,  in  the  "Additional  Notes".  Magnus 
Hirschfeld  devoted  no  fewer  than  85  pages  of  Die  Homo- 
sexualitaet  dee  Najmes  mid  des  Ueibes  to  a  history  of 
the  movement  from  the  Enlightenment  down  to  1913  yet 
he  never  mentions  Burton  in  so  much  as  a  footnote! 

Lauritsen  and  Thorstad.  of  course,  bear  responsibi- 
lity for  the  shortcomings  of  their  book;  but  even  grea- 
ter blame  attaches  to  the  official  and  unofficial  cen- 
sorship that  has  enveloped  this  whole  Subject  in  Cim- 
merian darkness.   Yet  they  deserve  praise  for  their 
first  effort  at  breaking  the  taboo  of  silence;  and  in 
closing,  I  cannot  refrain  from  wishing  their  book  a 
wide  readership  among  homosexuals  and  heterosexuals 
alike,  if  only  as  a  stimulus  to  the  research  and 
scholarship  of  the  next  decade. 

Kenneth  Caietan 
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The  Universities  and  the 
Gay  Experience 

Proceedings  of  the  Conference  Sponsored  by  Men  and  Wo- 
men of  the  Gay  Academic  Union,  November  23  and  24  1973 
New  York,  N.Y.,  1974,  $2.00. 

The  Homosexual  Imagination 

A  Special  Issue  of  College  English 
Ed.  Louie  Crew  and  Rictor  Norton 

November,  1974,  $2.75.  ■ 


Imagine,  for  a  moment,  a  gay  college  teacher  whose 
tenure  has  been  denied  because  of  his  sexuality.  He 
calls  in,  let  us  suppose,  the  grievance  committee  of 
the  Gay  Academic  Union  and  succeeds  through  a  public 
campaign  in  being  reinstated.   Security  once  again  as- 
sured, he  turns  his  traditionally  'objective'  and  safe- 
ly formalist  critical  gaze  on  a  homosexual  writer.  He 
publishes  a  predictable  little  monograph  and  expects 
it  to  be  hailed  as  'gay  criticism'.   He  even  feels  he 
is  doing  his  bit  for  the  cause. 

Our  teacher  friend  is  deluded.  To  be  committed 
only  to  the  extent  of  one's  employment  security  and 
then  to  succumb  to  the  questionable  assumptions  of  the 
academic  world  --  its  dishonest  objectivity,  hierarch- 
ical rigidity,  intellectual  snobbery  and  apolitical 
insularity  --  is  to  make  a  mockery  of  gay  scholarship 
and  gay  criticism.   It  should  be  obvious  that  gay  cri- 
ticism cannot  become  just  another  topic  in  the  publish- 
or-perish  racket. 

The  business  of  criticism  has  increasingly  become 
a  massive  make-work  project,  devising  ever  more  remote 
and  specialised  discussions  to  divert  its  workers,  de- 
vour their  productivity  and  keep  them  scrambling  to 


remain  employed.  Discussions  of  'exotic'  homosexual 
novels  may  be  initially  more  interesting  than  "Vim 
and  Vigour  in  the  Novels  of  Jane  Austen",  but  unless 
they  do  more  than  superficially  manipulate  traditional 
categories,  they  are  best  left  unwritten 

Coming  out  in  the  university  creates  a  conflict 
which  is  undeniably  difficult  to  resolve.   Professional 
objectivity  has  always  called  for  the  avoidance  (i  e 
concealment)  of  a  personal  involvement.  Declaring  ' 
one  s  homosexuality  means  not  on'y  the  making  public 
of  what  our  bourgeois  democratic  society  has  always 
viewed  as  intensely  personal,  it  also  means  definin, 
one  s  subjective  perspective  quite  clearlv.  You  can't 
be  proudly  subjective  and  pretend  to  be  objective  at 
the  same  time.  The  pretensions  of  authority  are  no 
longer  enough.  We  must  know  what  the  vested  interest 
the  personal  commitment  has  to  offer  to  our  understan- 
ding, as  well. 

The  publishing  of  the  proceedings  of  the  first  con- 
ference of  the  Gay  Academic  Union,  held  in  November 
1973  in  New  York  City,  records  a  landmark  in  the  brief 
history  of  organising  gay  scholarship.   It  also  manaees 
to  capture  some  of  the  euphoria  and  the  confusion  of 
that  occasion.   Some  papers  are  very  personal  and  emo- 
tional, others  cautious  and  traditionally  academic; 
still  others  attempt  to  combine  an  engaging  personal 
style  with  heightened  consciousness. 

Bertha  Harris'  paper,  for  example  (The  Lesbian  in 
in  Literature,  or,  Is  There  Life  on  Mars?)  succeeds  in 
being  both  intelligent  and  humourous.   She  describes 
her  personal  expedition  (Amazon?)  through  the  wilds  of 
academe,  the  problems  of  being  a  dyke  and  a  woman  there, 
and  the  conflicts  of  scholarly  standards  and  personal 
integrity.  To  read  her  is  a  delight.   Elisabeth  Fee's 
succinct  summary  of  nineteenth  century  scientific  theo- 
ries about  homosexuality  demonstrates  clearly  how  sci- 
ence has  not  been  any  more  immune  to  the  distortions  of 
homophobia  than  other  areas  of  study. 

John  d'Emilio's  introduction  documents  the  forma- 
tion of  the  GAU  and  the  issues  its  founders  grappled 
with.  The  GAU  is  seen  in  the  larger  context  of  gay  men 
and  women  everywhere  "struggling  together  around  their 
place  of  work".   It  is  all  the  more  imperative  then 
that  GAU  begin  to  function  as  a  union  and  create  a 
grievance  committee  to  deal  with  cases  of  job  discrimi- 
nation in  the  universities.  My  attendance  at  the  sec- 
ond conference  of  GAU  leads  me  to  believe  that  too  many 
of  the  gay  male  academics  in  particular  would  like  to 
make  it  simply  another  kind  of  Learned  Society  meeting 
Dissatisfaction  with  'show  and  tell*  seemed  to  come 
most  frequently  from  those  most  in  need  of  conscious- 
ness-raising. 

Concern  for  the  personal  appears  to  have  assumed 
a  larger  role  at  the  first  conference,  where  one  panel 
provided  six  accounts  of  Coming  Out  in  the  Universities. 
Can  anyone  possibly  have  anything  original  to  say  on 
that  topic?  One  hopes  the  academic's  dislike  of  the 
truth  turned  truism  become  cliche  has  rushed  to  our  res- 
cue. The  variety  and  genuineness  of  these  six  people's 
experiences  manages  to  sustain  our  interest  and  justify 
their  inclusion. 

I  do,  however,  question  the  wisdom  of  the  anonymous 
article  in  the  special  issue  of  College  English  by  a 
very  closeted  and  fearful  gay  teaching  assistant  and 
PhD  candidate.   His  paranoia  is  severe.  His  confess- 
ions' only  possible  use  in  such  a  setting  would  be  to 
graphically  illustrate  to  a  sceptical  heterosexual 
reader  what  oppression  in  the  university  can  do  to  a 
gay  person.  Otherwise,  it  might  only  provide  unneces- 
sary negative  reinforcement  to  all  those  people  in  si- 
milar situations  who  would  seize  upon  any  justification 
at  all  for  not  finding  the  courage  to  come  out. 

The  special  issue  of  College  English  is  unusual  in 
that  an  established  organ  of  a  professional  group  (Eng- 
lish teachers)  has  given  over  its  pages  unreservedly  to 
a  gay  perspective.   The  issue  contains  the  best  account 
so  far  of  the  mechanics  of  suppression  of  our  gay  heri- 
tage and  history  by  a  homophobic  society.  The  long 
editorial  "The  Homophobic  Imagination"  may  serve  as  a 
kind  of  manifesto  for  gay  scholars  and  teachers.   It 
shows  clearly  what  an  immense  job  there  is  to  do,  and 
why  the  traditional  shibboleths  of  scholarship  are  in- 
Continued  next  page 
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■or  the  task.   Kith  great  perception,  Louie 

RletOl  Norton  trace  homophobia  at  work  in 

and   teaching. 

The  rest  of  the  issue  varies  greatly  in  quality. 
it  with  undistinguished  poetry,  a  motley  of  gay 
proverbs  and  uniformly  hideous  woodcuts,  the  issue  also 
contains  interviews  with  two  very  different  gay  writers; 
Allen  Ginsberg  and  Eric  Bentley.   Bentley  lose 
one  --  he  is  an  infuriatingly  evasive, and  non-commital 
man,  scarred  by  long  years  in  the  closet.  He  can  read 
two  more  accounts  in  the  growing  back-log  of  experien- 
ces in  giving  gay  studies  courses.   And  wt-  ijn  read  two 
interesting  articles  on  literature:  Roger  Austen's  stu- 
dy of  homosexual  villains  and  victims  in  military  fic- 
tion, and  David  Jago's  isolating  of  the  two  thematic 
poles  of  school  and  theatre  in  English  homosexual  wri- 
ting. 

Predictably,  neither  anthology  deals  with  Canadian 
topics  or  concerns.  Not  much  can  be  made  of  this,  ex- 
cept that  if  Canadian  scholars  and  teachers  want  it, 
they  will  have  to  do  it  themselves.  Canadian  writing 
may  not  be  exactly  the  still  point  of  the  turning  li- 
terary'world,  but  it  should  not  be  ignored.  Ke  can  be 
certain  at  least  that  as  much  censorship  has  occured 
here  as  elsewhere,  and  it  is  our  business  to  uncover 
it  in  our  researches  and  our  gay  studies  courses. 

Teachers  everywhere  needing  guidance,  reassurance, 
inspiration  as  they  come  out  at  work,  develop  a  gay 
liberation  consciousness,  or  perhaps  set  about  to  de- 
vise a  gay  studies  course  should  be  heartened  by  the- 
appearance  of  these  two  anthologies.  At  the  same  time, 
they  should  be  able  to  see  from  the  unevenness  and  in- 
adequacies of  the  contents  that  they  represent  but  the 
merest  beginning.  The  energies  and  perceptions  of  com- 
mitted gay  teachers  and  scholars  are  needed  at  this 
time.  A  retreat  from  the  challenge  would  be  inex- 
cusable. 

Ed  Jackson 

(Copies  of  The  Universities  and  the  Gay  Experience, 
are  available  at  Glad  Day  Books,    139  Seat-on  St.,    Toron- 
to, or  from  Publications  Committee,    Gay  Academic  Union, 
Box  141,9,    Hunter  College,   New  York,   N.X.    10021. 
The  Homosexual   Imagination    (College  English)   is  also 
available  at  Glad  Day  Books,    or  from  National  Council 
of  Teachers  of  English,    1111  Kenyan  Bd.,    Urbana,    Il- 
linois  61801.) 


A  Strange  Breed  of  Cat 

An  Encounter  in  Human  Sexuality 

E,  Hark  Schoenberg 

ETC  Publications,  Homewood,  111.,  325  pages,  $10.50. 


Someone  in  Newfoundland  has  published  a  new  book  on 
sexuality.   Goaded  by  nationalism  and  seduced  by  hopes 
of  progress,  we  may  embrace  it  too  eagerly.  Perhaps, 
we  may  say,  this  demonstrates  a  spreading  sexual  con- 
sciousness.  Is  A  Strange  Breed  of  Cat  the  harbinger 
of  such  good  news? 

The  book  records  the  sessions  of  a  male  encounter 
group  at  Memorial  University.  The  group  contained  se- 
ven college  students;  two  gay,  one  bisexual,  three 
heterosexual  and  one  unsure.  Half  way  through,  one  of 
the  straights  decides  that  he  has  been  'set  up'  in  a 
therapy  group  for  the  cure  of  homosexuals.   He  demands 
to  know  how  many  of  the  men  are  gay.  Each  of  the  stu- 
dents declares,  then  someone  enquires  about  the  leader. 
The  three  straights  fall  all  over  themselves  to  pre- 
vent him  from  saying.  He  is  not  really  a  part  of  the 
group,  they  decide,  and  should  not  therefore  answer. 
At  a  subsequent  meeting,  Schoenberg  claims  that  he  would 
have  responded,  indeed  wanted  to,  but  he  does  not  do  so 
belatedly. 

Very  well,  it's  a  common  complaint  that  authors  do 
not  come  out.  But  it  is  less  crucial  for  us  as  readers 
to  know  than  it  was  for  the  members  of  the  encounter 
group.  Those  straights  could  not  have  risked  discover- 
ing Schoenberg' s  gayness.  They  could  not  then  have 


seen  the  group  as  a  cure  for  queers  with  themselves  is 
healthy  paradigms.  More,  they  could  not  have  allowed 
themselves  to  know  that  a  homo?.cxuul  had  arranfvd  the 

'games'  that  had  already  led  them  to  touch  and  embrace 
other  men  in  the  name  of  communication.   The  I 
to  recognise  this  and  challenge  the  si 

indicates  to  roe  a  failure  or.  -  liolo- 

gist.  gay  or  not.   Worse,  it  contributes  CO 
shallowness  of  the  solutions  arrived  at  by  the  encoun- 
ter groop. 

Each  member  of  "the  group  is  brought  to  ■ 
and  is  helped  to  solve  some  personal  problem. 
for  example,  an  insecure  but  macho  ses 

he  is  a  virgin.  His  shocked,  riend  is  pre- 

vailed upon  by  the  groups  to  give  Rick  instructions  ior 
getting  a  chick  to  come  across. 

At  a  more  general  level,  the  straights  learn  not 
to  malign  the  queers.  They  do  so  because  of  the  unani- 
mous agreement  that.  "BeinghomoseMi.il  hi-  nothing  to 
do  with  masculinity",  and  the  tacit  one  that  it  has  to 
do  with  sexual  prowess.  Both  straights  and  gays  wor- 
ship masculinity  so  the  concept  with  its  destructive 
corollaries  is  never  questioned. 

The  encountering  stops  just  when  sex  roles  appear 
as  an  issue.  One  of  the  gays  is  discovered  to  have  an 
interest  in  drag.  The  bisexual,  "...being  realistic 
about  the  trappings  of  the  gay  world..."  speaks  for 
all;  "...I  don't  want  Jim  to  end  up  as  a  simpering  twit 
in  drag...."  Jim  defends  his  right  to  do  what  he  feels 
necessary  for  his  self-acceptance,  but  the  issue  is 
dropped,  the  group  disbanded. 

Sexism  is  not  only  not  discussed,  it  is  in  effect 
raised  as  the  solution  to  the  personal  problems  of  sev- 
eral of  the  members.  A  'healthy1  masculine  identifica- 
tion and  approach  is  all  that  is  necessary  to  settle 
insecurities  about  sexuality.   Women  here  are  reduced 
to  the  status  of  "warm  holes".   But  not  by  themselves. 
The  gays  by  their  own  admissions  arc  just  more  MEN  in 
search  of  "warm  holes".   Women  and  queers  then.  The 
reaction  of  all  these  MEN  to  Jim's  feminine  aspirations 
leaves  us  with  a  depressing,  if  revealing  view  of  their 
attitudes  toward  women. 

The  publication  of  this  book  does  not  seem  to  prove 
our  speculations  about  a  growing  sexual  consciousness. 
What  appears  to  be  spreading,  rather,  is  the  idea   of 
sexual  consciousness.  That  is  potentially  good,  but 
undirected  or  misdirected  it  can  only  lead  to  shallow 
and  trendy  creations  of  this  sort.  Because  of  its  unique 
form  and  its  sexual  content,  this  book  may  be  falsely 
labelled  as  a  new  and  even  a  liberated  approach.  Those 
who  wish  to  quench  students'  thirst  for  such  an  approach 
without  permitting  a  view  of  alternatives  will  be  quick 
to  pick  it  up  and  incorporate  it  into  teaching  in  psy- 


chology. 


Merv  Walker 


Black  Mountain 

An  Exploration  in  Community 

Martin  Duberman 

Anchor  Books,  1973,  578  pages,  $5.45 


It  is  a  June  evening  in  1945.  The  Rector  of  a 
small  college  drives  into  a  nearby  city.  Several  hours 
later,  while  parked  in  his  car  with  a  Marine,  he  is 
arrested.  He  is  charged  with  'crimes  against  nature'. 
Conviction  carries  a  mandatory  penitentiary  sentence. 
He  pleads  guilty.  The  judge  lets  the  indictment  be 
changed  to  trespassing  and  suspends  the  sentence.  Upon 
release  from  jail,  the  Rector  "waited,  as  agreed  with 
the  Board  of  Fellows,  until  one  o'clock  in  the  morning 
before  coming  back  to  pick  up  his  things;  and,  as  was 
also  agreed,  he  then  slipped  away  for  good  before  the 
community  awoke."  Before  dawn,  he  drove  away  from  the 
community  he  had  shared  in  since  he  helped  found  it 
twelve  years  previously.   He  has  not  been  heard  from 
since. 
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LonT  Obviously  not.  A  community  of  bible 
college?  No:  this  occurred  at  the  foremost  'counter- 
cultural'  college  in  North  America,  the  Black  Mountain 
(North  Carolina)  School  of  the  Arts.   Alive  and  kick- 

roa  1953  to  195h.  its  roster  telescopes  our  ar- 
tists: Albcrs,  Bentley.  Cage,  Creeley,  Cunningham. 

re,  Dorn,  Duncan,  Feinberg,  Fuller,  Goodman,  Gro- 
Dazln,  Olson,  Penn,  Rauschenberg,  Rexroth,  Jona- 
than Williams.  And  on.  At  the  left  fringe  of  the 
educational  serge,  near  the  fuse  of  the  painting,  music, 
dance,  and  poetry  that  exploded  America  into  the  fif- 
ties and  sixties:  an  experimental  community  with  never 
a  dearth  of  risk.   And  quietly  they  let  Bob  Wunsch  pack 
in  the  dark  and  go.   Five  years  later,  despite  an  in- 
creasing "tolerance  of  homosexuality",  they  refused  to 
continue  Paul  Goodman's  appointment  because  he  was  more 
blatant  than  cool. 

Martin  Dubcrman's  Black  Mountain:  An  Exploration  in 
Community  is  a  volcanic  book  in  many  respects.  Read  it, 
vou'll  see.   I  can  note  here  only  that  it  conveys  in 
'luminous  detail  what  it  was  like  for  these  men  to  be 
gay  in  this  milieu.   Goodman  is  celebrated;  Goodman  is 
dead.   But  where  is  Bob  Wunsch?  "I  have  no  doubt  we 
shall  win,"  Wilde  said  on  leaving  Reading  Gaol,  "but 
the  road  is  long,  and  red  with  monstrous  martyrdoms." 
While  martyrs  have  their  place,  as  Paul  and  Oscar  know, 
so  do  the  gay  sisters  and  brothers  who  have  suffered 
without  the  guaranteed  aureole  of  fame.  Most  of  us 
live  in  parochial  worlds  of  modest  choices,  piddling 
dramas,  ordinary  triumphs  and  compromises.   When  we  go 
to  court,  no  trains  leave  for  Dover.   Most' gays  before 
us  also:  and  of  these  we  require  an  alert  and  scrupu- 
lous historiography. 

Why?  Not  because  it  throws  a  guiding  light  on  pre- 
sent-day problems,  not  because  it  gives  us  Truth  or 
even  truths,  weans  us  or  warns  us.   Dubennan's  "On  be- 
coming a  Historian",  published  in  Evergreen  Review 
while  he  was  researching  Black  Mountain,  clarified  that. 
As  a  biographer  and  essaying  autobiographer  he  found 
that  the  historian  can  see  more  how  individuals  differ 
than  how  they  are  alike.   And  that's  just  it:  as  gay 
historians  retrieve  the  vanquished  sense  of  our  past 
they  will  accomodate  the  multeity  of  gayness  that  both 
our  'oppressors'  and  some  gay  historians  such  as  John 
Lauritsen  like  to  deny.   Historicism  creaks,  but  only 
vibrant  details  and  particulars  will  liberate  us  from 
theses. 

In  the  gay  studies  course  at  Toronto  last  December, 
a  session  was  devoted  to  'gay  history*.  Said  an  ela- 
ted student  afterward:  ''I  wasn't  aware  we  had  one." 
What  Duberman  gives  us,  if  briefly,  here,  makes  a  fine 
paradigm  for  future  work  that  builds  on  the  foundations 
now  being  set  by  Thorstad,  Lauritsen,  Steakley,  Evans, 
and  an  enlarging  handful  of  others.   Roll  over,  Arno 
Karlen,  you've  got  a  lot  to  learn. 


Michael  Lynch 
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varied   interests.   Students  OK.   Call 
Richard,    Tom  or  Ken,    461-7174. 

TORONTO: 

GAY  HALE  CO? [MINE  seeks  additional 
people.  Cooking  and  gay  liberation 
politics  considered  assets.   Kent 
180  per  month.   Call   364-6731. 


Eglinton.   Small  self-contained  base- 
bedroom,   bathroom,   kitchen  with  hot 
plate,    share  upstairs  stove  occa- 
sionally  for  use  of  oven.   Prefer 
CJUIET  discreet  masculine  young  man. 
Student  or  any  occupation,   dork, 
foetory  worker,   carpenter  etc.  Avai- 
lable end  of  'larch,   possibly  sooner. 


i  SS,  S'7".  140  lbs 
:i,  well  endowed, 
ing  new  people  for 
ind  friendship.  Especially  cor- 
^sponding  with  gay/bi  blacks.  I  am 
raking  forward  to  hearing  from  you. 
>ur  correspondence  promptly  answered 
F  possible  include  photo.  Jim 
loason,   Box  411,   Carabridge.   Preston, 


Student.    27,    S'9", 


Bisexual,   whit 

9,    40 

interested   in 

meeting  gays  i 

Scotia  or  PE1 

sex 

Reply  to  Drawe 

r   164 

FUR  turns  me  o 

-    1 

d   like  to  corre- 

spend  with  and 

meet 

sooeone   (F  or  M) 

like  me.   Pleas 

e   Box  294,    Osha- 

wa,   Ontario. 

~ 

standing   i 
and  long  i 


i  25-40  looking  for  sincere  ^""S 


63  lbs 


26.   S' 


145  lbs,  39,  sc 
In  films,  ousit 
Would   like  to  ■ 


l  type,   interested 


meet  straight  looking  Msejtuals   foi 
"ilderncss  canoe   trips,   camping, 
fishing,   etc.   Other   interests   in- 

nnd   business.    Prefer   non- sraokei 


and    t 
'  Dovi 


>  loi 
,   Drawer  148. 


on  mutual   satisfactic 
Drawer  160. 


40,   S'10" 

16S  pounds, 

brown 

hail 

prcju 

ice 

flexible. 

Weekend   ret 

Pel 

borough  a 

en,   desires 

oapan 

on, 

30- 

40  ago  group.     Photo  4 

Drawer  14 

to  shore  life's  many  pl( 
8.S.)  Reply  with  phone  I 
(if  possible]    to   Drawer 


15a. 


>«le,   toget 


r  6  yes 


old, 
enjoy  a 


ive,   shy  guy   seeks  buddy  for 
Mutual    friendship   (idoally 
marriage  arrangement). 
Intelligent,   young  non-hairy  guy 
[preferably  very  boyish   looking  irtth 
high   1Q)    is  desired.   My  description: 
S'll",    160  lbs.,   good  looks,  youth- 
ful, non-hairy,  excellent  shops  and 

health,    high   IQ,    considerate,    honest 
and   forthright,    quiet,   non-snoker. 


31  yr.  old  professional  white  male, 
6'0",    160  lbs.    fair  hair,   good  build, 
straight   appearance,    considered   good- 
looking.      1  have  a  wide  rungu  of  in- 
terests  including  movies,    reading) 
fitness  and  skiing.     Would 
to  share  those  interests  and 
ities  with  other  males  to  SS  yrs- 
nd  of  any  nationality  with  view 
close  and   lasting   friendship. 
answer  all  replies   account 
photo.     Drawer  157. 


.  M>' 


;ludc  all 


int 

lligcnt  modern 

subjects 

(science 

and 

technology  cri 

ontation) 

rending,   casua 

[  nature  i 

s.    (walking,   1 

icycling. 

touring. 

]  and  oecnsioi 

the- 

,    dies',    etc. 

de- 

and  dosi 

it 

nsurc,   then  wc 

can  phon« 

change  photos  and 

e.plor-  p 

friendly  way. 

p.,i      'M, 

itobi- 

cok 

,   Ontario,   J19C 

JV3. 

Handsome,    nusculin 

e,   young, 

slim, 

don 

nant  male  wou 

d   like  to 

meet  do- 

Caucasian  rule,    37,    S'8",    ISO    lbs. 
socks  companion  mid  20s/30s.   Color, 
ideology  unimportant.      Vainly   serious 
pursuits;   books  fflusic,   gardening, 
photography,   walking,   canoeing,   motor 
cycling.     No  interest   in  bars,   drugs 

non-smoker  and  personable,   maybe 
we're  compatible.      Please  write  with 
photo  &   phone   to  Doug,    Orawer   156. 


lal,  Latu 

■  ■    ■ 


«re4  o 


r    1-1 


YOUNG  (23)   subaissiv-   t,y    , :  , 
£tk.    pass.)    seels   dominant. 
built,  mean-mouth.  1 
dude   (2S-J7)   for  training   in  w/t. 
bottoa  worship,   related  letU 
Prefer  beard  and  moustache.    Be  mean, 
command  bc   in  writine     u:: 
appreciated,    fta.     1206)    Stong  Res.. 
York  U.,    47O0   keele  St..   Oownivicw 
Ontario,    M3J  2R3. 


T 


work  V^i>^ 


University  student  of  East  Asian  life 
and  thought  seeks  employwcnt  anywhere 
May-September.  Widely  travelled, 
nuiti-lingu.il,  varied  interests. 
Please  write:  Ifalter,  Box  SB1,  Adel- 
aide Street  Station,  Toronto,  Ontario 
HSC   2J6 

Movement  printing  collective   In  NYC 
needs  other  gay  aen   to  share  toaehin] 
men  printing.   Non-eooraereial   printing 
cooperative   •   expcrimcnlal .    graphic 
environment   -   24-hour  working/living 
collective  -   lln   (212)   67S-3043. 
come!unity  press,    13  East   17,   Now 
York,    N.Y.    10003. 


letters 

^^ 

nusic,   bicycling,   travelling,    feed- 
ing squirrels   in  High   Park,   .inJ 
quiet    tides   with   geiid    friends.    Ke 
are  university  grants,   honest,   dis- 
creet.   If  you  are  a  young  Toronto 
area  couple  with  similar  interests, 
let's  get  together  over  a  coffee. 
Please  write   to  us  at    Box   331,    Sta- 
tion F,    Toronto.   We're  eager  to  hear 
froa  you. 


Looking  for  Gay  pen  friends   in  Great 

tcrests  and  requirements  with  II  mem- 
bership   fee   to  GAYTIME   FRIENDSHIP 
SOCIETY,    BCM/Rcgencv  House,    Red   Lion 
Square,   London  WC1. 

Prisoner,  35  yrs  of  ago,  Sft  Tin, 
145  lbs,  youthful  looking,  slender 
but  well   built,  wide  range  of  inter- 


gays  for  friendship  a 


Guy,    29,   wants  to  meet  other  young 
men   16  to  35   for  enjoyment  of  mutual 
interests.     Do  not  dig  gay  bar  scene 
but   have  many  other  interests.   Reply 
to  Drawer  143. 


Young  male,   gay,   like  travel,   sports 
and  music  .would  like  meet  same  for 
fntriilship  and  long-lasting  rela- 
tionship.   I  am  masculine  and  good- 
looking.    Roger,    Box  73,    Weston,    Ont. 
M9N  3N1. 


Prefer  athletes,   bodybuilders,  or 
guys  with  natural   tight  builds  but 
all   serious   replies  answered.     Send 
recent  photo.     Toronto  or  anywhere. 
Reply  Box  1S3,   Station  A,   Toronto. 


MICHIGAN  GAY 

Homosexual  male  living  In  Ottawa  wish  Q'-»«.   friendly,   gay  -   I'»  26,   S' 

cs   to  contact   together  people  into  »".   blond,    1SS  lbs.,   usually  French 

communal  back   to  earth  faming.   Reply  active/Greek  passive.   Well   educated, 

to  M.   Aehand.    Box  654  Hanotick.    Ont.  travelled.    S.ncere   and  open   to  many 

,n.    ™n  scenes.   Jean,   Box   31.   East   Lansing, 

Z__ -  Mi-*-.    *8823. 

INTO   FETISHES? 

I'm  26,    170   lbs.,  blond,   gdlkng.   I 

dig  muscle  types   to  35  in  tight  ba 

ing  suits,    workboots.    jock    straps, 

running  shoes,   etc.      Into  wrestling/  *£,£„  ; 

weight  lifting.      Interested?     Write  J()1  gioCi 

Boxholder,    Box  6396,    Station  A, 

Toronto,  MSN     1X3.  — 


"YOUNG  Gay  Student.    18,    looklnc  f 
under   SO    in   Collinp.c 

St,   Collingwood,  Ont. 


Anyone  interested   in  organising  an 

Bars.   Baths,   etc...  Maybe  a  coffee 
house?     Please  contact  Peter  at   466- 
0472 

Prisoners  need  help  to  acquire  TV  set 
Kill  sell  books  of  their  own  poetry 
(no  set  price)   to  raise  the  necessary 
funds.     Anyone  wishing  to  help  this 
cause  should   send   a  money  order  form 
to  James  Melton.   B- 37187,   Box  600, 
Tracy,  California,   95376,   U.S.A. 

,   WINNIPEG 
Be  Sure  to  visit  The  Office  Sauna 
Bath  an  intimate  relaxation 
for  men  1060  Main  Street.     Phone 

SS9-6I33. 


(continued  on  page  25) 
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Ottawa 

GAYS  OTTAWA 
Box  2919,  Station  D 
Ottawa,   Ontario     KIP  5W9 
(613)   238-1717 

WOMEN'S  CENTRE 
136  Lewis  Street  (rear) 
Ottawa,   Ontario 
(613)   233-2560 

Kingston 

QUEENS  UNIVERSITY  HOMOPHILE  ASS 

c/o  Terry  Watson 

Student  Affairs  Centre 

Queens  University 

Kingston.  Ontario 

(613)   547-2836  [8-9  pm,  Mon-Thu 

Toronto 

GAY  ALLIANCE  at  YORK 
CYSF  Office.  N1I1  Ross 
York  University 
4700  Keele  Street 
Oownsview,  Ontario  M3J  1P3 

CANADIAN  GAY  LIBERATION 

MOVEMENT  ARCHIVES 
P0  Box  7289,  Station  A 
Toronto,  Ontario  M5W  1X9 

ANIK 

Box  841,  Station  K 
Toronto.   Ontario     M4P  2A2 

GAY  ALLIANCE  TOWARD  EQUALITY 
193  Carlton  Street 
Toronto.  Ontario     M5A  K7 
(416)   961-9389 

WOMEN'S  PLACE  B  LESBIAN  COLLECTI 
137  George  Street 
Toronto,   Ontario  M5A  2M6 
(416)   929-3185 

DIGNITY 

Box  249.   Station   E 

Toronto,  Ontario 

COMMUNITY  HOMOPHILE  ASSOCIATION 
OF  TORONTO 
223  Church  Street   (3rd  floor) 
Toronto.  Ontario    M5B  IZl 
(416)  862-1544 
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St  John's 

CANADIAN  HOMOPHILE  ASS 
0 
Box  613.   GPO 
St  John's,  Newfoundlan 

Halifax 

GAY  ALLIANCE  FOR  EQUAL 
Box  161.  Armdale  Stn 
Halifax.  Nova  Scotia 
(902)  423-7657 

Fredericton 

GAY  FRIENDS 
386A  Saunders  Street 
Fredericton.  New  Bruns* 
(506)   455-4787,   454-457 

Quebec 

CENTRE  HUMANITAIRE  D'AI 
ET  d 
CP  596  Haute  Ville 
Quebec,   PQ  GIR  4R8 
f418)   525-4997 

Montreal 

SERVICE  D'ORIENTATION  HC 
MONTREAL  HOMOPHILE  COUNS 
3664   rue  Ste-Famille 
Montreal ,  Quebec     H2X  21 
(514)   342-9761/2 

MONTREAL  GAY  WOMEN 
3664  rue  Ste-Fam1lle 
Montreal .  Quebec     H2X  2L 
(514)   843-4902 

ASSOCIATION  HOMOPHILE  DE 
GAY  MONTREAL  ASSOCIATION 
3664  rue  Ste-Fam1lle 
Box  694,   Stn  N 
Montreal,   Quebec     H2X  3N 

EGLISE  COMMUNAUTAIRE 

DE  MONTREAL  ST-OEAN-BA 
CP  610.  Succursale  NOG 
Montreal.  Quebec     H3A  IX 
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Keep  us  hopping ! 

Subscribe. 


O  csj  I—   i 
a.- 

CO  O 


TO 


oj  o 


I—   Q-   00    O 


Please  send  me, 


name: 


address: 


enclosed  find 


6  issues  -  regular  subscription*  \3  $2.25  O$2.00  (U.S.) 

6  issues  -  first  class  □  $3.25  O$4.00  (U.S.) 

6  issues   -  air  nail    (overseas)       Q  $4.00 

back  issues  1   to  16  D  $6.00  O$7.50  (U.S.) 

single  back  issues  □  $   .40  0$   .50  (U.S.) 

*regular  subscriptions  are  sent   2nd  class , 
and  have   "The  Bodu  Politic"  on  the  outside. 


